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Ax the cl<^e of the year^ 1^^ ^ -^^f^U 
Pism town m the App€piB€i6f wa9^8tf$i^)^ 
aod taken .by th^e Fioa?e9tHies^ o , , ; jj 

The assault had been ihade a|;, J3[|i47 
ni^) and the cwAisicm q{ darkq^^f^as 
tbtts added *o ^^ ^stpwa^ry h^ro^ qt 
war.* i - . •■-;; ■- . _ •.,.,, .i^ 

To the, qciijtJiHied roar of artillQfy (f ?f 
Verii>ec%t«J by npfpi^niU^i) ^ohpes) 3mQr 
ceeded the less 4)^f^PjU^ , hu^ ff^^flf 
4i«adAd ^ouiids of ti^ rq;4^ of jj^OfpSf 
th^ clamour ^f .piw?u^ p^.^l^e pf^of 
quarter! . V, ;.,,^ '.^,; ^,j ^.j^^,.;^ 
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2 THE FAST OF ST. IfAGDALEN. 

Along Streets, slippery with blood, were 
heard the frequent imprecations of fe- 
rocious soldiers, as they stumbled over 
the dead, or received musquet wounds, 
from Aei hiif. diei^atk inhalutanis^ who 
yet mamtained a straggling fire from 
their windows. 

At intervals, sudden flames ^ere seen 
to Waze up from the fall of combustible 
materials in the bUitaitag bc^ises, making 
visible the awful contrast of the tranquil 
iilrt««iiiditig Appeiiines; tend lighting the 
armed raflfanto Ws'preyi as he followed 
in haste and uncertaiiAy, to. jduridferf or 
virildncfe: ■''■'•• ■ '■■■''■' ''■■■■■'' ■■■"' 
'-' Prayers, curses, ishouits ; the strife of 
ihen'ahd the stedggtes' of women ; tbft 
thrust of daggers and the report of pis- 
tols ;'.we^e'hea#d a% sthfe entrftnce 6f every 
pl'ace,^'^r« afffefction ot avarice had 
hoarded lis €ffeiiSurtsi ' ' ' / ' 

fe vain wteife' the iihageS of a dying 
Saviour, held up befoi^thfe lawless mul- 
titude, by the monks of Spirito Sahto : 
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their worshipped emblems weris trampled 
under fbot ; thdr tuonastefy itself forced 
and entered. - ' 

Hfhile the Florentine commander be- 
held these outrages with indiflference, one 
of his coadjutors, whose helmet had fallen 
in the combat, and whose blsinched cheek 
b^tra^ed'his loss of blood, wte running 
from street^ to stree«; ^ calling loudly on 
the troops to spure' the' town and' its in- 
habitant. • , . 

A riimour reached him, that some of 
the soldiers bad broken down th6 gates of 
the Spirito'Stoto, and that a woman of 
des^erislte toura^e was opposing herself 
to their entrance. Certain that not even 
Amazonian habits couH long resist, or 
heroic s|nrit awe an unbridled crowd, he 
flew to the monastety, and *< sending his' 
voice before- hith as he flew,'* made the 
human 'tiile pauise for a moment 

"^alombrosa!** was repeated by se-^ 
vend' voices at fli^ Isame instadt,. with dif* 
&rent expression. Some exclaimed it 
B 2 



4* THE FAST OF ST* MAQPAJLBK* 

witli vexation^ others with insolent disre- 
gard; a few with servile fear; hot the 
greiEitest number echoed it with enthoai' 
asm. The youngs leader to whom that 
name belonged, pressed onwards with his 
whole excited soul in his looks. Having 
gaught a glimpse ^f a woman's white 
garments beyond the throng of plun- 
derers, he called on them again to give 
way i but his words were uttered to woAe 
than roaring elements, and he suddenly, 
stopped. Unloosing liis jewelled baldric 
he threw it amongst them ; and the costly 
ornament instantly occasioning a strug- 
gle for its possession, left the otject Va*. 
Lombrosa sought to succour, free to fly. 
But instead of flying, she cast herself op. 
her knees, in an attitude of supplication ; 
e;Ktending her arms as if she would fain 
bar all entrance through the open gates.. 
Unconscious that his own figure up-; 
pearedlike that of some Archangel, lieam- 
ing.war and mercy from the same broW) 
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Vidon^raui gazed astooished. on that of 
the suj^iiant. 

It was not an anned and fierce Ama- 
zon he behdd ; it was a trembling nnomian 
of eoqaiiite beauty, in whose looks and 
. action^ nathing was visible but tenderness 
and terror. 

^ Pale as moonlight, her upisiaed face 
was dsstincdy marked by the. wild bright^ 
ness.of dark imploring eyes, and by a ^puoN* 
tity of yet darker hair, Which fdl dishevdft* 
ed over her neck i^nd shoulders. Hei^ lips 
moved in agony, but^they could not arti* 
cul^te a sound. As Valomfarosa^ recover- 
ing from his surprise, was advancing to# 
wards her, an' old man in a.milttary 
habit, suddenly i^peared firom the. inner 
court, and. called outj^ '^Ippolita!'' The 
lady turned eagerly round, and Valombro- 
Aft observed an instantaneous change in 
the expression of her eyes, as this person 
made the sign of the cross, twtoe upon 
Itts breast; the next moment s}ie raised 
B 3 
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those doquerit i^es to Heaveiii thefi 
closing them, fell back insensible. 

.The ^ veterta soldier, rather flang 'his 
sword; towards Yalombros^ thaa diekvered 
it up.) bfid: l^e iassurance.tfai^iBfae.ww his 
daughter, might.have excused this iofisc- 
mality to a less compassionate heatt; ^ 

VakvE^rosa assisted the old . man. in 
FA^ng her from, the ground; tfaea ud^ 
dressing a few wordi^ of indreaty and com* 
flbuRid id the soldiers, he succeeded in pite^ 
?i^lhi|^ upoaithem to respect the sanetuary 
ef thettxdigion* 

. When ^e .*duter gates were closal, he 
eBteoind) the. monastery: Valoinibroeasoitm 
pereei(red> from the uilsteady ste{>s of his 
companion^' and^the appearance «f blood 
oci^ng'' tiiToug)]i his doublet, that he was 
iU able to beao:: Qven the light Weight of i 
fainting woaum ;' with af courteous acticm 
theurfore. he'itimnsferred her ^o his owA 
amisi ; soothing tiie alarmed monk$ whom 
be met as they went along, with assur- 
ances of his ability tof>rotect them. 
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AJfter Deachiog tAi^e pwlcmr of rtibte mo- 
nastery, Valombrosa laid the tocbjf iUpom 
some rii^hesf whidi one of the lay birotheijs - 
had gathiered inlf arh^af) frQm..tbe4oor ( 
aod recotdmendii^ every iiathabitarTM^ of tt^ 
house, tp r(^aaia vnXhm ikt watU^^iiU^hf 
could returo aad say thi^t teoppii 5R^e. go^? 
to. thek .qu^ffifirs; he ^ted t^er;apwfe- 
naent ;.'•,.. .. ..:^.--^ 

He.4tunwd (iiiek op the th^h<4^)Vith 
s ;c^B|erii)g:u.look 0f graci9li8P§8S|\, ao4 

er ; the ^Id, wja^ifx kis^tha;h^4d whi(]^ 
ejtt^ndfad ib, whifp»r'mi^ << Lm^-^^Aywx 
prisoner, Iff Aer«i4 :^ l^fc J,ha«f^,^lfid in 

dei^^weuad »h^ it cpittearHTniy;W»- 
tene^lifc hctftiP' l^jitig his hand «q|fi9 ^is 
side J tf as fqr ; my p0ipr. Ij^lHoi,^ :WiU 
reoMWiyoiir prifloMrf. s«ldi I th»}^ dffi.in 
|K8ee ; others wtU Uve m ifs»9^^y4mn 
they hear tbftt she i9 fal)e^>j#j» suol^ 
noble hand»« l^peilm sake of Je«u then, 
return and succour her !" 
£ 4 



6 /THE PAST ^F ST. MAClULfiK. 

^ V&ldmbrosa was not slow in assuring 
%he agjtMed father that be would honour 
•the trMt thus afiectingly reposed in himj 
Utid he added theliope that his venersiUe 
pfisonisr would yet Kve to fight in bap- 
pier fields/ Hien casting a cmnpassion- 
aiee ghiact towards the uncoosciotis 
dMightei", he hastened away on a wider 
errand of mercy, 

I 'Yoiing as be was< Vatobbrdia^ iank 
iaind chahteter gave him somi^tbifig Hke 
atithority over the FlOWntifte genend^^ 
Who was, in iifutb, only o»e of those 
hii^ling comnianddrs whosb sWc^^m^ht 
be bou^- by' arty Ys^Btntitg state, • > . 

Tor^Ui (^so the g^eraa was (^lled)/^mg 
Tether pititeSb-tha^ blood-tHifMy; and 
the sattfe apathy wtiicb enabled ^im to 
lo6k coolly upon the carnage of« the as« 
saiilti^ made him yield to that importu« 
pate petitie«L which urg^d fatm to stop, 
the enormities of bis soldiers. 
An ot'der to that ieft<H; wsis speedfly 
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issued : VaicMilbrosa hastened > to enforee 
it, and to see it obeyed. 

^apid as light, and scormng alike dig- 
ger and insult, he penetrated everywhere ; 
forc]i% or persuading the marauder to 
desist, and restoring the scattered inha* 
bitants to their homes. 

It was not till he had seen discipline 
re-established, and tranqiuUity b^ginningi 
that he &lt the pain of his own wounds. 
But what mattered it to Valombrosa that 
the blood had already weUed through 
the ineffectual bandages with which in 
the middle of the combat, his surgeon 
had lu»tily staunched them? . There 
was still another office of humanity to 
perform; and applying the folds of hsB 
scarf to his principal wound, he hurried 
back to the monasteiy of Spirito Santo. . 

The silence and solitariness of the 
streets through which hd. returned, pom^ 
erfidly struck him : for the. same obfects 
which he bad passed inmoticed, during 
the: confusion of bis- forcible . entrance 
B 5 
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into thetomi, now prensed upon bis 
senses with painful distinctness. . 
- l^he^ many fires winch had tlien It^lazed 
in different qustrters, were either qaite 
ettinguished, or sullenly smouldering. 
Some of the half-demoliriied houses were 
wholly untenanted ; others^ covered witfr 
equal darkness, only gave testimony of 
2>eing dnhabited, by sounds of mouraing 
ftom within. The streets, strewed with 
detikl bodies, presented here and thei*e a 
BdjAtBoty wretch seeking the corseoftsome 
i^ldved teifative : seeking it by the sickly 
light of a taper, which was^blown out in 
terror on the hasty tread of a ptesenger. 
; Horror and carm^ bad ceased, 'but 
lamentatioQ and desolation were eVesy 
Jwheore c and Yalombrosa, though 'believ* 
ing in the justice of* the cause he foughit 
fer, lingraed as he went, to groan over 
4hi&} necessity of war, and the sufibiiiigs 
of l)iumanity. - i. '; 

He hid been three hours emplojted l in 
rjediKtiuj^ the tr6qps to order j. and., his 



2M km q£ liispd) :ym 90^: fairly exr 
liMBted. The ke^ iitr.af;tbe 99^1^^, 
attdiof thoBe big^i^egiOPfl^ for it wa^iwin* 
tar» sliftEpeiiedthe aitgiueb pf bis wQundfl^: 
belbuitd Im sigfoi g^tUng diiq, aii4. hj$ 
powers &iliog : in ahorfe be reaicfapd the 
^e8.#f llie Sjjwito jSentp,; . hg^,,8ca(rcelf 
koOTT hiHTf alid l*^^^^ ^^eBe4'than 
wallwditato the piifflt'* p^cloijiw^ > 1 .; 

threw himself upon . a bepqb) . unajiite tp 
ptoQe&i:< A ^iogle. J^p \f9j^mg\Tte^r 
an hottr«^1^9a <m the taiblf^ jSihowed hi^ 
th^t; deseirted heap; of« rus|iea> where 
Ippolital bad ;^beQu. < placed , by, hjimself. 
Where was, sheeoKFt? r-f bf^ 1^ %ired tp 
tniit hJ8 Ibobs :md jfiu m>T^s apd(t9lf;eti 
the opportunity of his absence tc^^e^cfpe? 
vH»d the-fii^eijo. Jlfsngt^,4^f ^ aba^ncie 

.obl^iedhfr^taae^kr^a^^ew protector? or 
iukd'sh^ hefin ^i^iaifed and carried .0^ by 
'f«mdfru4wi? ' ••:,: r , .- , . 

Thiit^he wf« angularly beau^ul^ V^ 



le 'tm FAST 09 ST^MA00ALStr. 

lombrosa fUt c!ertaifi» yet he had but a 
confused iinpresBicm ofhtt features* He 
'^memlbered pnly her white arms scfttter*- 
ing her disordered hair ; her beseeching 
eyes fixed upon his ; and that expressioii 
of intense agony in her face and attitude, 
which knocked at his inmost heart In 
his breaM she had awakened only the 
'h&ilowed sentiments <^ pity and*respect» 
and zeal to serve ; in those of others, her 
l>eauty and helplessness might excite the 
^sest passions ! 

These were the thoughts of a moment: 
l^alombrosa was not of a nature to bear 
suspense ; and rousing his fainting pow- 
ers, he wto endeavouring to go in search 
of some of the brotherhood, when the 
sound of a -passing bell startled and stop*- 
ped hfm; 

' The next instant a mottk appeared j to 
Va1ombrosa*s eagernjuestion, he repKed, 
that Signor Martello (the father df IppJ^^ 
Kta) was then expiring in one of tlie 
"cdls^ that extreme unction bad - just 



been aditiinisitered ; and that he had fre- 
quently asked for the generous Flomn- 
tine who had protected his daughter. 

Humandy anxious to afibrd every pos- 

vnble consolation to a dying man, Valomp 

brosa would not yield to the suffering 

which was unnerving himself; he there> 

fore bade the monk lead on. 

* Having passed through a kng stone 

passage, into which several cells opened, 

they entered that containing him they 

sought. The scattered Ught of two or 

three tapers, held by persmis abqut, 

tlnrew unsteady gleams over the changed 

' countenance of the dying man. He lay 

abng a rude pallet, his head pillowed on 

the. arm of Ippdita who kneh beside hiai : 

her ikoe was hid in his boeonu . 

On seeing Valbasfarosa entec, aflmb vi 

joy was visible in MarteUd's featljres ; 

ihe ' attempt which he made to move, 

' caused IppcAita to raise her head, and her 

-expressive eyes speidung through tefirs^ 

-met and. .fixed those x>f .^Valomto^isii. 



soft step, • and took the faaind of th^ 
expirii^ soldier. Martello vetu^Md hi^ 
pressure with a. feeble grasp : be looked 
wistfully ia the young Florentine's face 
and tried to speak; the effort, however 
was vain, he sighed, and sunk back upon 
the arm of Ippolita. Unusually al^ctedf 
Vaiombrosa bent his suffused eye&.do?wn- 
u/^rdS| while assuring the vetier^ th^t 
he. woiild constdei} liis daught^c as.a- 
sacred : deposit ; that the republic vi^arred 
liot with women ; arid that he wojuld 
therefore eiigage)either to deliver the J^y 
mto a^y ^hands she. might heuealjter ap- 
fiidint, 6t he .would ,cotiduct her. to JMs 
fiisteixrat Sioreiiioei from ^l^Qbii $b«-S(i^bt 
be certain 49fh»6outabJi^ atiA^nffe^lf>mi» 
ttrdabmeiat. 'He condfiiid^d thi^ a^^uraiEice, 
4>y kiisiilgiM hilt of hiss^ocd. > ' 

<'Marteilo' squeezed bis hand again ^ at 
'tiib' s^ame instant . a no^e • of bpister:Qus 
'i^bi'ees we^s heaxd'in the passage; ^ Va- 
lombi^ctta hurried mi ;to rebuke the im- 



tmdecs. :I^e returned wiik the unwelocmei 
infoixnflftioii, that a. party of officers :i>f 
Stradioitto^ had been quartered upon the 
immsteiyt and were oome to daim the 
privfleges of their billets. The^ painful 
change wiueh took place in the counte- 
nance of Martello and of Ippolita re^; 
quired no interpreter. Valombrosa brieily 
a&ed the former, whether it were hil 
wish that his daughter should be=renio^y)ed 
froiatheneiglibcHnrfaiKxl of siodi lioentiQUS 
dompanions, when Providence should 
have left ^herwithoitt other protection than 
laoDi who a^ain repeated thcvoivv to afford 
it to the utmost bf his power. . 
- M^rteiio bowed, his head. Ipfpolita^ 
nearly eboaked by her tears, vehenMntly 
sobbed oidk, <* OH, daar father 1 it i]i<fol: 
tm^yew die< i ^ arid shall ,i id^aert ynu&f ' - 
' The pleiiir bom Acaakmeartheffaed^r'Mid 
directing a glance of deep ineatnng^ . iai(- 
temateiy to tke pajrent and child ;> be- 3aid» 
^ amarr^m^s flight £rom tte|)Oin(tbfiMaiite 
Agnabo^ ! among soiitades little known^ 

4^ 
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Stands the hermitage of Santa^ Anna: the 
lioly woman who dwells there, will re- 
ceive this poor virgin. Brother! when 
thy spirit has left its sinful flesh, shall 
she not seek shelter there ?" 

.Ippolita^ eagerly kissed the 'garment 
of the aged prior. '< Father, I bless thee 
for that thought ! but this honoured — '* 
her eyes finished the sad sentence, as 
they rested with a look pf unutterable 
anguidhi upon the figure of Martello. 
• His wan .cheek beamed for a ioioment 
with satisfaction: again he bowed. his 
head in token of approval, and motioned 
with his feeble hand for her to be gone; . 

Convulsed with sudden emotion, Ip- 
polita flung her arms round his neck : 
long did she hung there S(rf>bihg and 
speechless ! > so long indeed, that his laat 
faint sigh was, nubsed and lost in her 
4wnilsofgriiefl 

The complete stiUness which then suc« 
ceeded in the bbdy of. Martello,. to. its 
£mmt tremulous movema^ . njade. the 
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few surrounding monks very soqn aware 
I of his death, and considerately beckon- 
ing Valombrosa to accompany, them, 
they severally glided from the cell; leav- 
ing the yet uncon^ious mourner, to the 
pions consolations of their superior. 

The riotous demands of his military 
assdciiates, who were vociferously calling 
i<st more refreshment from the distant 
refectory, were unheard by Valombrosa; 
as he trod the cloisters in awe-struck 
silence. The past scene weighed upon 
his heart, oppressing it to pain, atid urg'* 
ing on him such a throng of serious re- 
flections, that it was long before he sit- 
tended to the repeated questions of a 
monk by his side, who observed with un- 
easiness the ineffectual bandages of his 
wound. 

Valombrosa at length recalled to him- 
self, thankfully accepted this , brother's 
offer of assistance, and turned with him 
into the surgery of the monastery. 

His other companions hastened to 
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satisfy their new inmates, and to silence 
tUose irreverent songs, which already; be- 
gan to echo, through cloisters saored to 
rel^ious praise, and now about to answer* 
to requiems for the dead« . 

A skilful outward appticatiop, , and a 
reviving inward cordial, administerecj by 
his pious friends was not long in. produc- 
ing .beneficial effect upon the sensati^ons 
of V^lpmbrosa s ; 80 that he was shortly 
able to join his brother officers, and ^Xr 
bort tkevfk to respect the saci]ed dw^ing 
mid profession of their entertainers. 
Jjcotn their lawles$ board he w.as rel^eve4 
by ^summons, to a private conference 
j^s^ith tb§ prior. ; .. « .. : . 

In; this intervieiW, the good jr^p. ques- 
tioned him on his name and family, land 
his intentions towards the unfortunate 
lady whom the chance of war had thus 
tlu^own upon his humanity. 

Valomb^osa's frank and generous re*, 
plies, left anxiety nothing further to learn 
aad little t^o apprehend ; he repeated his 



offer of iimiMtdiatdy caomigriing the Sigr 
nora into any other protection ; or if her 
friends were too distant for that, to carry 
hert# Florence and place her with hh 
sister, till i^e could uprise dieat where 
to claim her. In the meanwhild he "w9B 
ready to attend her ioaiavXLy to the Heiv 
mitage. of Santa Anna, accompaified by 
any ims. of the. monks whota the priof 
might (Choose to appdint; . . 

IHutv.prior ^ad izved in the woffld be- 
fore he devoted himsdf to faeaireii,^ aiid 
he neyer removed his e^es. fcom the 
young soldier's face during (their iuteresfi* 
ing : discourse ; his' scrutiny was satisfac- 
tory ^ he' detected nothing on the i» 
genuoos bcow«of ValoQibrosa, which con^ 
tcadicted Uis: tongue ;: Jie.8aiR thirty only 
pttff0;beiievalsiicei<aiiden4>zeal, ssgd^nt^ 
roup cbciipafisibn; ' ; 

The worthy father believed that the 
sat^e JmpuhijJWDiiM have beeta felt ixy the 
same >h6ai:t dn a similar .ocoasioh^ feven 
had Ippolita's tears flowed over the 



homeliest ched(» : — and thus hj^vingi 
he was satisfied to trust her in bis handsi 

Night was by this time far spent, the 
late dawn would soon break ; Valdoibrosa 
therefore hinted the expediency of seiz- 
ing that cidm hour, for conducting Ippo- 
Citato the* hermitage. 

Acquiescing in this suggestion, the 
pri<N: iwent to commiimicate the substance 
of their conference to the mourner, whom 
he had lef): at her own request, alone in 
the chamber of death. 

It was long ere he re<-appeared^ when 
he did, Ippolita came with him, 

Her veil was down } she did not re* 
-move it when. she. entered, though she 
extended her hand, and gave it to Valom- 
brosa ; he kissed it respectfully without 
^peakii^ i for her silent sorrow imposed 
restraint upon the expression of the pity 
she inspired. 

One of the younger brethren charged 
wijbh the office of conducting them to 



Monte D' Agnano, was now beside her ; 
the prior led the way to the outer court. 

As they cautiously trod the less fre- 
quented passages leading to the gates 
which opened on the country, he spoke 
to her in a low voice, and talked of peace 
and profitable suffering. Ippolita listened 
in silence qqw and then stopping, and 
casting behind her a look fuU of a«iguish« 

At the last court, she paused, fixing 

her eyes earnestly upon t;he grey w^lla of 

the monastery, thep beginning to redden 

with the reflection of ,the eastern cloudSf 

She sighed more than once, and th^t so 

deeply^ that even her sobs in the death- 

.chamber, had not sounded sadder; but 

suddenly checking herself, she exclaiigcd> 

<< Yet, Iliave much to be grateful /or rr*. 

much Ihoj^, still left I'' As she brc&e. 

off, she bent h^ knee to, the prior* ^wh^ 

givipg her his benediction, dinmiased her 

ivith an anxious heart, into a World ^f 

trial and temptation. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

ClosslIt shrouded in her veil and man- 
tle, Ippolita walked with an unsteady 
step between her two protectors. 

Dawn glimmered faintly ; yet not so 
fitntly as riright have prevented her from 
seeing melancholy tracer of the iftidnight 
strife. The crimson stohes she trod on, the 
livid heapjs of skuri which occasionaUy 
oUsirueted their path, now and then sur- 
pHsed her into a thriUing cry, or ah 
attdible shudder : the mdnk crossted hfm- 
^f at every new ^horror; and Valotti- 
hfo&ai (WitU ttnusual emotion, wotidered 
ho^'-atfy 'Motive^ coilM sanctify blood- 



Here and there they parsed a camp- 
follower, employed in rifling the dead; 
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and at tlikse momkktBi Vjdotnbrosa^d dtdra 
matidate' to forbear^ wits ibUoWfd by ixi-^ 
stant obedience* In crossing- a nai:i^l!i^ 
outlet towards the mountains, be oU. 
served a single body stretched upon the 
ground* Life had issued there, ^* at a 
thousand gaping wounds ;'* for the grass 
around, was i^eddened in as .many chan** 
neis. The gleam of daylight shone upon^ 
some jewels about the breast of the fallen 
wairrior, diicovenng at the same time i 
dog which lay moaning at his dead mas>^ 
ter^d feet.- The eye df a strag^faig plun- 
derer fell on them ftt'the same instant, and 
contesting the possession oftheb6dy wltlv 
the faithful animal, was judt raising the 
butt end of his trombone, to kndtk^out 
the brains of the dog, 'when V&lombrosa, 
transported beyond himself, sprung fyt^\ 
ward, ahdffeUed the iTifean to the earth. 

«* Wretch!" he exclaimed, bis eyes, 
striking fire; I^polita, who had bai^y 
withdi^W'her vieil at this exclamati(H(i» 
caught ' a *^mpse of the :dead person;' 
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9lie ran wildly forward* ud t&rowtiig 
luetseif'iipon the- hody^ pushed away the 
feathered hat which concealed the hce*. 
The sight reassured her ; some indistinct 
words of thankfulness eics4f>ed her lips ^ 
then nsivkgr and shrinking with a trou- 
bled air from the fixed enquiry of Va-. 
lombrosa's eyeSi she tum^ trembliQgly 
away* 

Whatever might be her own anxieties^ 
]ppolita's heart never shut out pity for 
others : even now> though bowed down 
mih sorrow for the loss of one honoured 
projtector, and racked with fears for an^^ 
other, she could not leave the remain^ 
of la fellow-creature to possible indign 
nity, and their mute defi^nd^r to de«> 
struction, without expressing painful re* 
gret 

'< Then my feelings are warranted by 
yours, Signora," said Yalombrosa, the 
pleasure of generous sympathy bri^htenr. 
i^ghis eyes«, *' Go on> good Father i 
I will b'nt pee. this poor animal, and the 
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body he protects, placed beyond further 
outrage, and overtake you on the instant. 
«^Yon flying dastard! «— but that my 
time is precious — " bis indignant glance 
finished the imperfect sentence. 

Still flaming with noble anger, he 
called loudly on the Florentine guard, 
which had replaced that of the Pisans in 
the town; and while he remained to 
witness the transfer of the corse to his 
own quarters, and to see that no unfedi- 
ing sport was made with its humble 
guardian; Ippolita^ fearfully pursued her 
way ; — pursued it in the midst of other 
thoughts ;•— thoughts of distressing in- 
terest. 

How strangely were frailty and noble- 
ness mixed in* her young protector! she 
s^w, or fancied she saw, that he was a 
being of impulse; for how imprudent 
yifM the blow, which had it been despe- 
rately returned, might have deprived him 
of life, and left her to greater horrors 
than those he had rescued her from! 
VOL.1. c . 
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thiei same bamamtj, more temperately 
d&splsLjed, would have attamed its ab- 
ject as surely, without incurriig the risk 
ot provoking the Qflbuder to assault in 
self-defence* 

Yet, to her gentle nature, which sym- 
pathised even with the Jimited suflkring 
of what we caU irrational creatures ; !to 
her, die iaq>ulse, all headlong as it wds, 
and coupled with passion^^as admirable 
and endearing. 
Hastening onward, though with a ftuc^ 

, tutting pace, the monk and the Signoia 
were overtaken by Valombrosa^ ere they 
had ascended the first stage of -the moun- 
tain : his humane task was happily ac- 
complished ^ and the lightning of aQger 
Hi his eyes, had given place to a* swetft 
heaviness; expressive of thought and ten- 
det commiseration. 

Sdothed by his sympathising manner, 
Jppolita was gradually won to ailswer 

, and to inquire : and though tears ofUn 
interrupted her speech with bitter reed- 
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lection of the lamented remaips she was 
forced to abandon, yet some other strong 
mt^e^t evidently shared her heart, alnd 
made her anxious ^o learn particulm^of 
the prisoners taken, in the town'£Ml4i<^ 
outskirts. 

Their way led over precipitous go^t- 
trapks, across steeps as bleak as bacr^Ur; 
then they struck into an extensive p^nie 
Vw4i: where a chilling tha>y was (grip- 
ping from every tree« The risen sun 
sh^ bristly, but not warmly^ throu^i 
the dark .umbrage, vainly striving to 
pierce the l^ick mists, whidi in iDass^s 
alQiost t^nipble, filled the. spa<^ betw^n 
the growd and the branches of tbe 
tre0s» 

Asfar.as the eye could reach, mouii- 
t9i«..rose sbove mpuutain, through this 
(tea of yapQur, tfa^ir pinnacles altetrnat^ly 
IfSU'iiig in gloom or cL»z2ling with ^tg^- 
b^m?} while de^p belQw, every' (^^^t 
lay buricid Under billow^i of miSt 

The monk, having preceded his coitt- 
c 2 - 
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panions in ascending a very steep path, 
led the way down the opposite declivity, 
whence suddenly plunging into a ravme 
overhung with gigantic cedars, he pro- 
ceeded, gradually descending under in- 
creasing shade, till almost total darkness 
enveloped them, and the very heavens 
were excluded by the umbrageous roof 
above. 

• Valombrosa and Ippolita, though walk- 
ing close together, could no longer see 
each other distinctly; they were there- 
fore obliged to trust to the sound of their 
conductor's feet for directions where to 
follow : but soon even that distinct sound' 
was lost in the noise of a torrent dashing 
through B^ neighbouring chasm, and all 
then^became doubt and danger. 

The sullen splash of the water, the icy 
drip df the trees, the darkness and drea- 
riness of th^ place, thrilled Ippolita with 
Unusual dread : she drew closer to Va- 
lombrosa,' and for the first time grasped 
his arm. 
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He sought to re-assure Hex : the sflver 
tones of his voice were rendered more 
striking by the silence and darkness 
aitound; and their mere sweetness was 
tranquillizing. 

Ippoliia recovered from her moment- 
ary weakness with a stifled sigh, adding, 
" I was fancying the horror of being, 
here alone at midnight — the certainty- 
of being lost without a goide/' 

Valombrosa joined in the truth of the 
last remark ; little aware that even this 
savage solitude was associated with the 
object af her chief anxiety* and that his 
assent to her opinion was fatal to her 
composure. 

*' We are not far from Santa Anna' 
now/* said the monk, stopping till they 
came up with him. <« This dismal pass 
may be likened to our path of life— dark, 
dangerous, and wearisome : but heaven 
will open on us beyond." 

Ippolitafoldedher hands over her breast 
with chastised feelings; and in that 
c 8 
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hotdble attkode resumed h^ iateirupted 
progress. 

Thefavine seemed to have no outlet, 
for on reaching the extremity of its ^teep 
descent, a mass of tangled thickets and 
jutting rocks, apparently barred all egress; 
but the monk laboriously pulling dside 
some hiige boughs of ancient larch, dis- 
covered a concealed and narrow passage, 
and calling on his companions to follow, 
they passed singly, and with diffitfulty» 
through pendant underwood and forked 
b^cks of granite. 

The heavy trees swa}H[ng back when 
they were through,, closed up the pisu». 

Every thing was changed ! Ippolitaand 
Vabmbrosa stood enchanted : the broad 
bosOm of a lower mountain spread before 
them, liberal! of beauty and sunshine: 
4iJi the glories of morning were poured 
upon thickets of holly and arbutus, green 
as spring, and glittering with dew« Near 
a small lake fringed with the hardy 
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verdure of arboreacent heatl)8> lAiood the 
hermitage of Santa Anna. 

It was rudely built of stone, but the 
contrasted formscf the spiral and j^pread^ 
ing trees around it, grouped well with 
its low, irregi^ar \Gg^fftf and with the 
rougfa-^hewn cross hy wtiich it was aur- 
mounted. 

Long eiqpiosure to the air, by producing 
a soft brown tint, had mellowed the 
{^ing whiteness of the stone, into 
harmony with the surrounding objects; 
and now the increase of mosseaand weather 
stains upon the fractured surface, of the 
building; threatened soon to blend it 
entirely with the darker shades of the 
back-ground. 

Wreaths of smoke asceoding^firom the 
solitary chimney, and the grateftd smell 
of burning rosebay i^uing from the 
entrance, spoke of comfort and warmth 
within ; yet Ippolita when they reached 
the threshold, held back on the ana 
c 4 
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of Valombrosa» and motioned for the 
monk to epter alone., 

Yalotnbrosa felt her trecnble, as she 
leaned upon hinii and he would have im- 
pelled her forward^ but she withheld him* 

The monk re-appeared ; << be of good 
cheer, daughter!" he said^ and motioned 
her to advance. 

Ippolita's raised eye uttered the thanks- 
giving she did not articulate; and na 
l0hger hesitating, she followed her guide* 

Formless seats of wood, with a block 
of mountain marble for a table, an hour- 
glsi^, a crucMix, and the image of the 
patron saint, furnished the single apartl 
ment. Its inhabitant, a woman of severe 
piety, smiled not like her blazing fire, 
but she welcftnned Ippolita with serious 
earnestness ; assuring her, that protected 
by the Virgin and Santa Anna, her solitary 
' abode had never, during twenty years, 
been invaded either by ruffian or savage 
beast. 
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The pious woman added something 
else in a low voice ; but as it was ad- 
dressed solely to Ippolita, Valombrosa 
delicately ^removed himself from their 
side: he guessed» however, that what 
she said, was of a consoling import, for 
it gave sudden illumination to. the 
Signora's melancholy aspect. 

After a short interval of rest, the monk 
unloosed from his shoulders a little wallet 
of better provisions than his fair charge 
was likely to find at Santa Anna, and 
called on Valombrosa to return. 

The latter unwillingly rose to obey his 
^summons; for he shrunk from leaving 
his lovely companion in such defenceless 
seclusion, and he fancied that her sud<- 
denly altered look betrayed similar ap*> 
prd[iension. 

During their walk, he had enquired 
her wishes for the future ; and finding 
her still inclined to follow the advice of 
the prior, he had undertaken to attend 
her to Florence, the moment the com- 
c 5 
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mander would sanction his absence. He 
nowy therefore, renewed his «igagement» 
earnestly beseeching the charitable re- 
cluse to guard the Signora from the 
sight of any possible intruder, assuring 
her that he would press his tetum to 
claim her, with all the zeal of anxiety. 

In losing sight of Valombrosa, Ippor 
litafelt as if her last prop were departing 
from her : but when she recollected that, 
not twelve hours before, his very person 
was unknown to her ^ when she recalled 
the death of her last protector, the tu- 
multuous distraction which had preceded 
it, the anguish and uncertainty which had 
followed ; when she thought of what she 
might find in Florence, (Florence, the 
source and scene of horrors in which all 
most dear to her had once been involved,) 
Whan she imaged possible events fatal 
to herself and to others, she was ready 
to exclaim, «< here rather let me live — 
here die.'* 

4 
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But Other reasonings convinced, other 
motivea influenced ; and with a smother- 
ed si^h, she echoed Valombrosa's parting 
assurance, that they should soon meet 
again. 

The latter returned her an inspirit- 
ing smile ; then bidding the monk lead 
«9 WIS q)eediIjlo8t with him, among 
the dark recesses of the ravine. 



c 6 
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CHAPTER III. 

It may now be proper to inquire into the 
history of Ippolita's preserver. . ' 

A second son of Torquato Marquis 
Valombrosa, Orlando Valori, waB early 
devoted to the profession of arms ; there- 
fore passed the first years of his youth, 
among camps and fortresses. Educated 
in his native city, during the last brilliant 
days of Lorenzo the Magnificent, and so 
familiarised with the newly-discovered 
stores of Greek and Roman literature/ 
he carried into warlike scenes, not merely 
an ardour for military renown, but the . 
admiration and emulation of intellectual 
excellence. 

The Valori family next in power and 
wealth to thoX of the Medici, were 
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Strongly attached to the person of Lo- 
renzo, then nominally the first citizen of 
the Republic; but, in reality, its wise, 
powerful, and beneficent sovereign. 

During the ^hort administration of 
Piero, Lorenzo's son and successor, the 
attachment of the Valori was wearied 
out by the ne^ir ruler's imprudent display 
of authority ; and the sword of Torquato 
was .finally among the firist that bailed 
Piero's entrance to the hall of legislation. 

After the expulsion of the Medici, arid 
the restoration of a popular government^ 
Torquato filled several imporjtant offices : 
distinguishing himself by inflexible, al- 
most severe, justice ; by a disregard of 
reward, more proudly shown than calmly 
felt } and by an ostentation of disinter- 
estedness in the discharge of his civic 
duty. 

This ungracious character, rendered 
still less amiable by manners as austere in 
private as in public life, made him rather 
an object of respect and fear to bis do* 
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saestic cirde» than of its sdfection and 
donfid^nce. His Marchioness, a Tyrolese 
lady, of higher birth than fortune, even 
from the first day^ of their anion seemed 
Unable to resist ^ the chilling effect of 
such a partner ; it was said indeed, that 
obliged to accept his hand when her 
vows were given to another, she could 
never overcome her subsequent remorse. 
Be that as it might, though she certainly- 
loved her children and reverenced her 
lord, . she had not strength of ihmd' 
, suifficient .to rouse herself from those 
^habits of melancholy and listlessness, 
which gradually grew upon her youth ; 
but as she preserved herexquisite beauty 
throu^ the twenty^oise years of their 
union, and as her husband considered * 
women'si iiiinds with p^fect contempt, 
her unsocial sadness threw a cloud over 
tiie youthful iq>irits of her children only. 
. depressed by his mother's habitual 
Rejection, arid his father's severity, the 
animated Orlando was inwardly glad that 
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his order of ^ birth allowed him the 
cheerful refuge of a camp i while bis 
brother, in right of" seniority, was con- 
demned to the withering influence of 
their ^lendid but joyless home. 

Lncio Valori was weU suited to sadi a 
situation, for bmng 'the only child of n 
former marriage, the languor of the^ 
pretent Marchioness gave him no con- 
eem; and the sterner partsx>f his fibber's 
character found exaggerated sympathy 
in his. 

Without any of the weaknesws of youth, 
or any of its grosser ihdinations, Lucio 
neither created solicitude in his friends 
nor contempt in his enemies. One or two 
malign^t passions however, secretly 
possessed him; and had length of days 
been allotted him, he might have blotted 
the page of Italian history with crimes 
commensurate to its many horrors. 

But his life was short : death entered 
the house of Valori, a true king of terrors; 
and in one short twelvemonth, but two 
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of its metnberS) and they the youngest^ 
were left. - 

Clemenza the eldest daughter of the 
Marquis, had died in the spring of life, 
of a malignant -fever: but it was not till 
two years afterwards, that the disastrous 
destiny of the family might be said to 
cmnmence^ 

At the beginning of .1504, the Marchio- 
ness Valombrosa perished by the fumes of 
charcoal, at one of her husband's resi* 
deuces in the Gasentino. The ignorance 
or negligence of her woman, had not 
foreseen the deadly effect of such vapours 
in a room from which the outward air was 
entirely excluded ; and no opening having 
been left, the unhappy lady was found 
lifeless in the morning. Ten months af- 
terwards, the Marquis and his eldest son 
travelling to Rome, too thinly attended, 
were attacked among the mountains of 
the Bolognese,: overpowered, and mur- 
dered. 
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This event following so closely upon 
the sad fate of her mother, fell with dis- 
astrous, weight upon the delicate frame of 
Rosalia, the remaining daughter. 

Frpm infancy she had appeared of $o 
susceptible a temperament, that propec 
care at length degenerated into weak in- 
dulgence } and her infirm constitution was 
solicitously spared, rather than judicious- 
ly exercised. 

The keenest sensibilities even in child* 
hood^ sensibilities unhappily fostered by 
her mother's melancholy humour, shook 
her fragile nerves almost to destruction. 
. The fever that carried off Ciemenza had 
seized upon the feebler frame of Rosalia 
with frightful violence; and though it 
spared her life, entailed upon her an epi- 
leptic affection, which at first threatened 
her immediate dissolution, then meniaced 
her intellects, and sparing tliem, finally 
terniinated ; but not without leaving a 
mark, which rendered her still more the 
object of affectionate solicitude. 
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The successive deaths of her 0iother, fa- 
ther and brother, i^enewed for a time, those 
alarming convulsions: so that it required 
all the tendernessand attention of ber doly 
surviving guamJian, to restore h^ mind 
and nerves to a comparatively h^altiby 
stiate. ' 

Become Marquis of Yalombrosa by 
the deaths of his father and Lucio, Or- 
lando hastened from San Vicenza tR^here 
he was on service, to take possession of 
his estates, and to comfort his sister. 

Having procured for her the protection 
of an excellent woman whom benevo- 
lent inclination, rather than necessity, 
induced to fill the place of his mother in 
their domestic circle, he preferred keep- 
ing this -dear and unfortunate ^sister with- 
in the reach of his own fostering care, to 
placing her in the dreary society of a con- 
vent* Rosalia therefore remained in her 
brother's house : growing into youth from 
childltlood ; gradually becoming less pen- 
sive; less solitary ; less fiatiiering ) inter- 
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esling his heart, and winding herself 
closely tliere, with ail its dearest thoughts. 
It seems as if oar aflfection for any ob- 
ject increases in proportion to the Jiuffl« 
her or degree of the viituous feditigs 
yAAth it caiUs into exercise : we are there* 
fore accustomed to love most tenderfy 
the being for whom we have most suflfefed 
of ^struggled. Thus Valombrosa, hourfy 
called upoti for pity and fbibearance^ 
and watchful attendance, by the helpless 
state of Rosalia, attached himself to her, 
with a fervor and tenderness rarely felt. 

A great cc«nmand of money enabled 
him to procure for her the advice of tibe 
celebrated physicians of other countries 
as well a:$ those of his own; and he had 
at lengd) the jdy of bearing £rom one of 
the most experienced, that if her heart 
could be guarded from anynewshoek, 
her constitution would finally fix in com* 
parative strength. 

Human means could not ward off ca* 
lamity j but- Valombrosa resolved, tbat 
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whatever iie might be destined to suffer^ 
no' sorrow should be inflicted by his con-^ 
duct, nor should any of his selfish anxie^ 
ties be communicated to her. 

Present griefs, however, Valombrosa 
hiad none : for tlie late disasters did not 
long press upon the elastic spirit of youth) 
and he had lived too little at home since 
he was a child, to remember the relations 
now torn from it, with circumstances ci 
peculiar endearment. 

Whenever he returned to Florence, 
after a campaign, his heart used to find 
no fellowship with those of his fstther and 
brother* His.eldest sister was receiving 
her education at a convent; and his. 
mother sunk in. a mournful apathy, for 
which he knew no sufficient cause. But 
the gentle creature he knew best, there- 
fore loved most; she whose apartment 
had been his real home, while all else in 
the Palazzo Valombrosa was alien to bim^ 
was hia sister Rosalia ; her he retained. 
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and he blest: could he then be other- 
wise than gratefully happy ! 

Exactly four years had intervened be« 
tween the death of the last Marquis, and 
the period in which this historyx com- 
mences, and Valombrosa^s character had 
risen cheeringly above the oppression of 
iamily disasters. 

His palace in Florence^ and his villas in 
its vicinity, began to rival the fame of 
those in' the age just prieceding; equal- 
ling them in the decorations of taste and 
magnificence, in the treasures of art and 
science, in the throng of learned men who 
sought Valombrosa's patronage : surpass- 
ing them in the ease, freedom, and ani- 
mation, which his gaily-ingenuous cha-. 
racter imparted to social meetings. 

His time of life precluding him from . 
filling any public station of dignity com- 
mensurate with his rank, Valorabrosa 
gave himself up to the enjoyment of so- 
ciety : thus enriching his mind, even 
more by conversation than by books, and 
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rathar cuitivatiDg the social regard of* 
his compatriots, thai;i exasperating their 
«nvy. 

Perhaps no inau had more friends an4 
feiw enemies :, foi hia ^e qualities were 
not without 9lk)y ; and his associates, re- 
ipemberixig th^t. 1^ now and the^ nntik 
beneath their level of prudenpe and oomh 
ii99nd of tQinp^r, %gave his excel^ng 
' them in gene^o^y a^ad temperance. . 

.At four-and*twenty, (that changing 
age when youth breaks into n^nhood^ 
and the greajtest indiscretions find perr 
haps too reac^ an excise in the ardour 
of thje bloody Valpmbrosa's chaarac^ 
certainly displayed the faults of his age; 
bjiji;t these were really oyerbalanced by a 
far larger prqpprtion of amial^ and es- 
tiqpi^hle properties. 

Franks tr^evand unsuspicions ; fiitn as 
warm in friendship; with large and li* 
ben^ views of his duties as z^ patriot and 
a pi^tron ; rightly understanding the best 
and most splendid means of exalting tt)^ 
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nobility of bis name; respectfilil to age 
and misfortune } prompt to pity ; eager 
to cBjdress wrong as to forgive injury; 
easily convinced of error j prouder of ub- 
suUied family honour than of family anti- 
quity ; kind nearly to excess to those be- 
neath him ; and attached to his kindred 
with the tenderest affection. 

Among his faults might be numbered 
ctedulit;^, rash judgmentsi aveision to 
deep investigationSf and a deficiency of 
that mental courage without which sdl our 
virtues, are built on sand* {lis temper, 
which carried anger, as the flint doth 
firi9, had nelVer received apy cheek from 
himself nor others: for if it lightened 
through his social circle, the storm was 
so bric^ and such >enchaiiting sunshitte 
succeeded, that his companions thought 
only of epjoying the present brightness } 
and if it gathered over a domestic, such 
a$l^owef of bounties and favours, almost 
immediaste% fell from the same elotid^ 
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that gratitude or self-interest, or indul- 
gent partiality, stifled coiDplaint. 

Valombrosa's engaging physiognomy 
developed this character to the most care- 
less observer, for its rapid changes were 
triie to every variety of his feelings, 
or his fancy. Ardour was perhaps its 
chief characteristic ; yet only strangers 
thought so : for in the sweet every-day 
of home, his heart and his eyes over- 
flowed with tenderness. 

Every one that had seen Valombrosa, 
called him singularly handsome ; yet 
when they tried to ascertain the precise 
grounds for such an assertion, they could 
not recollect them. 

A graceful manliness of figure, and an 
expressive countenance ; an air of noble- 
ness ; and a voice to which he could give 
the music of every tender or powerful pas- 
sion, made him become his qm&py. Thus 
accomplished, amiable, young and rich, 
the women of course decreed him all 
the honours of an Apollo. 
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After sttooeeding to the eetitei of hit 

father, Vabmbrpsa's militalry habitswew 
f(x a long time disused/ Intent upon 
pouring his wealth into the best chi^indsy 
and upon making Florence again the seat 
of the fine art8> he forgot for awhile his 
first. passion, the love of arms. 

In truth, no very important field of 
action for some time invited : for the Re« 
public cautiously stood akx^, while suo» 
cessively .the Bcdognese was contefljted by 
the Pope and the Bentivoglio ; and ;the 
Venetian power was struggling against 
the united strength of the Holy See, of 
France, and the Empire* 

Florence emfdoyed her troops sol^ m 
her ^domestic .quarrel with the Kisans ; 
sod though the rerolt of th^t people from 
her authority, had been successfully 
flpmii^ned above fourteen years, she 
hoped to find the preisent opportunity 
favouraUe.fffr crushing them : they wace 
left alone; nearly all the rest df Italy 
were engaged .sn their own: pacticuhur 

VOL* !• D 
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wars, tberefi»'e unable to assi&t the rebel 
state. ' 

One of the towns belonging to Pisa; in 
the Appenines, having been well fortified, 
became a sort of hiding place for armed 
adventurers, whence they issued ' forth 
into the territory of the Florentines, 
wasting and plundering at will. The 
band was commanded by a Pisan general 
of great estimation, and the devastation 
consequently made on the lands' of the 
Republic, called on its legislature to re- 
duce the rebel strong-hold without loss of 
time.^ ' 

Having determined in council, on the 
surprise of this fortress, an ei&cient body 
pf foreign troops, principally officered 
by the young nobility of Elorencei was 
ordered upon the service} and Valom- 
brosa; though unwilling to agitate his 
sister,' found his honour too loudly called 
upon, for him to delay joining their 
Btandard. 
; The si^prise and capture of the town 
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have been already related. Valombrofta 
bravely distinguished himself; and yet 
more nobly in the merciful part which 
foirowed. ^ • . 

After the rediictibn of the place, the 
commission of volunteers ceased, con- 
seqitently Valombrosa^ when he repaired 
a second time to the quarters of the ge- 
neral, obtained his immediate 'Sanction to 
return home. He then lost no time in 
providing for the conveyance of Ippolita 
from Santa Anna ; and leaving no other 
office of humanity unfulfilled, hastened 
to claim her the second morning after 
the capture of the town. 

As hewait along, Valombrosa'sthoughts 
naturally dwelt upon < the pterson he^was 
about to take charge of; and be beguiled 
the way, by conjectoring her character 
^and situation. 

Her air and manner,, he decided, fiiigfat 
'grace the highest nobility; but it was 
Jio less, certain^ she wasr not born in thdt 
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ranktwhich could entide her to domesti- 
cate with the «st» of the Maicquit Ya- 
lottbrosa. 

Her father, so the prior said, and so 
indeed he seemed^ had beeo an officer 
of no note; the rest of h^ rdations 
were persons of broken fortunes, scattered 
jover different states. What would the 
wodd say, were Valombrosa to pbce 
:sudhi a person, however amidble and un- 
fortunate, upon a level with the Signora 
Rosalia Valori ! 

Why, say what it would, the peculiar 
ciAcunuftances c£ his meeting with tiie 
distressed lady, excused him to hit^ own 
heart, for any intended violation of 
ordinary forms: he had sworn to con- 
itribute all in his power to comfort htt, 
isod he would do so to the utmost. 

He determined therefore to present her 
to bis sister ; and it would then remain 
^ith Ippcdita's own sense of pi^oprirty, to 
iconduot herself with Ae tnadesty of her 
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State, and to mark widkmt abjectness, 
that fisie knew tixe difkreaice between a 
benefactress and a familiar fiieiid* 

Haying settled, this point to his satis- 
£iction» Valombrosa nnused over her 
befattviour under her affliction. It had 
certainly been that of a daughter a£kc- 
tkmately attached to the parent so cruelly 
torn from life ; but still, it was not that 
of a woman from whom every thing 
most dear is snatobed. Assuredljf grief 
and anxiety divided her mind ^ nay Va^ 
lombrosa even thought, tiiat anxiety had 
the chief share. 

Tliere must then be some living object 
dearer to Ippdita. than this bek)ved 
father : it could not be a mother, for the 
prior had spoken of the lady as an orphan. 
A youthful heart waa not long in guesnng 
that object to be a lover : and the con* 
jecture so far from cooling Valombrosa's 
ardour to serve her^ gave vigour to his 
generous desire of extending happiness, 
n S 
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and he pleased himself with thmking 
what joy he was thus preparing for some 
amial)le. man. . • 

The way to Santa Annai though ob- 
scure, was to him who had once passed 
it, not intricate, and Valombrosa retraced 
it alone at noon day without difficulty. 
- On reaching the hermitage, he found 
Ippolita gratefully willing to accept his 
immediate escort to Florence ; and hex; 
pious protectress, .though earnest in .eiCi- 
horting her to abjure a sinftil world^. was 
not obstinate in her attempt at detaining 
her. 

. :'■ If. Vaiombrosa were struck by the 
countenance of Ippolita when he first saw 
it, all convulsed by terror and . anguish^ 
how much was his admiration now ex- 
cited, by her altered appearance. 

Sorrow indeed was heavy in her down- 
cast 6yes : but so diyine an expression of 
submission, almost smile^d upon her 
parted lips, fliat he justly believed she 
had known bitter trials before, and early 
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learned the hard, hard lesson to resign, 
and yet to. hope. . 

Her dark-brown hair simply folded 
round her head with careless yet decent 
grace, marked the alabaster of her fore- 
head, and the clearness of a cheek, which 
was only more transparent, not less lu- 
cidly white 

. Tears hung on the long lashes- that 
shaded her dark eyesj but they now 
sparkled t|iere, like rain drops in^ a sun^ 
beam/ , 

. Her beautiful proportions, her perfect' 
features, their sublime paleness, and yet 
more, that air of modest dignity which 
distinguished her, reminded Valombrosa 
of the most finished models of Grecian 
sculpture. Helookedat her Vestal beauty, 
perhaps too earnestly ^ for as her eyes 
encountered his, she cast them down 
£^ain, with a look of disturbance. 

Valombrosa recovered himself instantly : 
his respectfol and tempered address soon 
re-assured her ; and taking a reverential 
D 4 
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farewell 6f the reduse, Ippolita at last 
, committed herself to his sole guidance 
and good faith. 

^ By Valombrosa's direction, a litter for 
her, BAd mules for himself and his at^ 
tendants waited at the foot of the moun- 
tain. His arguments had prevailed on her 
to proceed without re-entering the town t 
for thou^ he appreciated the filial sen- 
timent which prompted her to visit the 
monastery of Spirito Santo j he saw so 
much to apprehend, from her thus re- 
>newing the recollections of that fatal 
night in the scene where its saddest 
events were acted, that he urged her not 
to gratify the melancholy wish. 

Had Ippolita been smgly to svSkr from 
the eflecti of sorrow so indulged, she 
would not have avoided its tributary 
Ifmg f but now it was become her duty 
not to draw unnecessarily, or selfishly, 
upon tlie sympathies of a stranger and 
benefactor. She^ therefore got into the 
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litter tearfully, but with a smile of pen- 
sive acknowledgment ; and drawing the 
curtains round, withdrew herself from the 
eyes of Valombrosa. 



D d 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Tte short winter-day had long closed, 
i^hen the travellers entered The beautifid 
cityf as Florence was then called. 

Its stately palaces and churches were 
obscured by the darkness: except here 
and there, where an image of the Virgin 
was lighted up in the streets, or some 
Signor proceeding to an entertainment, 
was preceded by the glare of torch- 
bearers. 

Their partial illuminations, now and 
then brightened a ripple of the Amo, 
as it glided under the marble arches of 
the Fonta della Trinita; or glimmered like 
glow-worms among the lofty trees which 
extend their majestic avenue from the 
Porta Romano to the hills. 
*' Dark as the avenues were, the squares 
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♦ 

which the travdlers crossed, were ren* 
dered more luminous and lively by groups 
of masked passengers, and by the sound 
of music 'within the houses. A happy 
heart! might have listened to catch the 
joyous strains/ or to observe the motley 
parties ; but Valombrosa, however natu- 
rally inclined to cheerfulness, was now 
intent upon another's comfort, and he 
rode by the side of IppoHta's litter, inat- 
tentive to passing objects* 

Whatever were the Signora's emotioas 
while proceeding through the proud 
streets of Florence, they were not com- 
municated to her compaiiiou) for she 
never moved the curtains of her littet to 
address him. 

There was, however, a fixed serious- 
ness, in her look, when he assisted her 
in alighting, which showed her mind 
locked up in 9»editations deep and extra- 
ordinary : the hand she placed on his. Was 
as much like marble to the touch, as to 
the eye; and when she recovered from 
d6 
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her abstraction, aH her outward sefises 
appeared bewildered. 

I^K>lita*s self-possessioii was first re« 
, stored to her, by sight of the joy which 
their master's safe return excited in his 
domestics. His kind replies to their re* 
spectful greetuigs, nay the very warmth 
of those greetings, was an additional 
|>^oof of his amiable nature ; and Ippo* 
lita, who loved to indulge in the gratefVil 
sentiments of admiration and aflfection, 
was j^leased to find her protector^scha-. 
racter thus consistently gracious. 

Valombrosa now led her up a richly- 
painted staircase, through a suite of 
splendid galleries and saloons, where 
Brunelleschi's noblest conceptions of 
aa^diitecture, were embodied in majestic 
iBu:ches and colonnades ori( the costliest 
marbles. 

In these stately apartments, magnifi* 
cence succeeded tomagnificencewitbsuch 
noble profbtion, that even IppoMta's 
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occupied mitid was called fprth w pleaa(4 

astonishaient. 

. An excess of light reflected from 

large Venetian mirrcursy dazzled, the eye 

with the ^ety of interesting objects 

which were judiciously arraagedt not 

confusedly orowded into the scene. 

In this suite, of rooms the productions 
of every distinguished age, wa?e placed 
accordii^ to its order of time. The ear- 
liest specimens of art, in the remains of 
Egyptian and Etruscan models^ were 
followed by those of Greece in the dis- 
tinct epochas of Perides and Alexander* 
Then came the works of Grecian artists 
under the Roman emperors : and, lastly, 
the productions of modem Itdyi of 
thatstill-memorable period, whenttagraina 
burst fcMTth at once, mature and perfect, 
like Minerva from the head of Jupiter* > 

On one hand Ippolita saw piles of an. 
dent l^taUirc^ either, iti the ongiiods 
ibemsdvesb or copied firom the first ma- 
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nuflcripts : on the other she saw the 
printed works of later poets and histo- 
rians, in all the splendour of recent gild- 
ing and illumination. 

Wherever she turned, the scene was 
lavish of offered pleasure ; and that of a 
pleasure which not even ** the firm philp^ 
sopher might scorn :*' for whatever ob- 
jects presented themselves, either record- 
ed the magnificence of past ages, or 
showed that times present, tried to emu- 
late the greatness of their predecessors* 

This was no Sybarite abode of un- 
manly lux^ury. Here every decoration 
had its use, or gave its lesson. Here the. 
noblest ornaments spoke to the noblest 
faculties of man; and taught a higher 
ambition than that of wealth or heredi- 
tary honours, the ambition of intellectual 
distinction. 

Ippolita bad heard of residences like 
these, when they who described them, 
spoke with the keen r^et of Exiles; 
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and she unconsciously sighed in .the 
midst of her mental ravishment. 

Valombrosa believing her weary, 
prayed her to rest upon a couch in the 
last apartment, while he went to meet his 
sifter in private, ere he should present 
them to each other. 

His absence was not a brief one ; and 
Ippolita's meditations. received no other 
interruption, than what a servant gave, 
who came to place refreshments before 
her. After a courteous notice of thia at- 
tention, she fell back into the trance that 
w»s . upon her, when she entered Flo- 
rence. .. ■ s . 

. .This was not a dreamless trance :' vi- 
sions, strange and affecting, alternately 
chilled or wrung her heart ; till at lengtjti) 
the saddest of all, the untimely death, of 
her father, terminated the chain, and her 
over-tasked feelings found relief in a gush 
of tears. 

Her stormy grief had somewhat sub- 
sided, though still she wept, when the 

lO 
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ailvier sdund of Valombvosa's voice with- 
out, warned her of his approach: he 
camey with his sister supported on his 
artn* 

He led Rosalia forward, with the ten« 
derest cautiousness, to the couch wh^icd 
Ippolita rose to meet. them. 

«* Give me your hand, Signoral" said 
a voice of kindred, yet much softer 
sweetness than her brother's. 

Ippolita obeyed. 

*• WelccMue ! dearly welcome !" repeal* 
ed the interesting youi^ creature, press^ 
ing that hand with both her^s. " Dearly 
welcome! since I am indebted to yon 
for Orlando's return, and for an additional 
ca^se to love him !*' 

Ippolita's agitated lips silently printed ' 
ber thanks upon the delicate haxid which 
continued to hold her's. Valombitna 
considentely interpreted her thoughts in 
words, and placed his sister upon the 
6ame seat wi& that to which he led back 
th« fiur orphan. 
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Ippolita fixed her speaking eyes upon 
the youthful form of Rosalia with a look 
so full of tender commiseration and 
grateful pleasure^ that Valombrosa's coun-* 
tenance sparkled. He had praised the 
person while describing the character of 
this cherished sister, and it was deUght«> 
ftil to read in Ippolita's eloquent lock, 
that his enthusiasm was not exaggerated 
partiality. 

But it was not every one who would 
have felt like Ippolita* 

Rosalia was formed to attract, bat th» 
tomantic few. She was a blighted lily$ 
iind in looking on ber, the melandiolj 
idea of decay, mingled with omjectures of 
what thefair flower might hare been, had 
not untimely frost nipped its early beauty* - 
' Her figure was little more than a 
graceful shadow. Her features, indeed, 
were interesting; but they wanted the 
glow of health, and the flash of vivacity* 
Instead of those charms natural to youths 
her transparent complexion was only va» 
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ried by a tender pink ^upon her cheek, 
which occasionally mixing with the. azure 
of crossing vein, produced that soft un- 
; certainty of tint, which distinguishes the 
pearly colouring of Guid.o. 

Even her profusely-long hair was in 
unisDn with the delicate fragility of her 
frame ; it was of the colour and texture 
of unwroughtsilk.. , 

Eyes of pale dewy light, like the star 
of evening; and a sighing voice like its 
plaintive breeze, added interest to such 
a form tod such a complexion* The 
voice and the eyes united, excited ideas 
of another and a purer world ; and they 
who oince were touched by them, soon 
discovered in her mind, and person, and 
situation, such an affecting harmony, that 
they could scarcely wish that harmony 
destroyed, even by health and happiness. 

And was not Rosalia hiappy? — Alas! 
she was blind, and she had once seen ! 

Those beautiful eyes which whenever 
she was addressed, were raised and di* 
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rected towards the 9peaker with a fuU- 
D^s of expression which rivetted his at-^ 
tentioD) weire blanks to the possessor. 
They cStill transmitted all her feeUugs to 
otheniy butthey.no longer gave her Jn 
return the looks and feelings of her 
companions. Surrounded by per3ons 
deai^to her heart, from the- age of eleveix 
.to seventeen she had seen them only by 
memory, or in imagination ; and she felt 
the breath of every changing season, with- 
ou.t being able to fix. an adoring gaze 
«pon the endless varieties of creation. 

In consequence of the nervous a^Rbc- 
tion which followed the fever caught from 
her sister, a gutta serena had suddenly, 
deprived her of sight,, and as is customary, 
without impairing the appearance of the 
eye. , 

At first, Rosalia's fortitude sunk undef 
such a misfortune i and shunning society, 
she gave. herself up to despair. Fortu- 
nately about the period of her father's 
dreadful death, their family confessor 
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had a summons to Rome, and his place 
was supplied by a priest of singular pro* 
bity and persuasiveness. By degrees his 
gentle admonitions calmed the violence 
of Rosalia's regret ; and his enlightened 
piety teaching her the purpose of divine 
chastisisments, their beneficial ef^% 
their warning not to provoke other priva- 
tions by thoughtless disregard of blessings 
still in possession, made her for the first 
time serioudy endeavour to check the 
culpable sensibility which was gradual 
centering all her feelmgs in self. 
'In propprtipn as her brother became 
dearer, her anxiety not to ^tb,w down 
toother judgment by unbridled lamenta;- 
tidn over past misfortunes, made her cul- 
tivate every occupation which might 
detach her thoughts from^ the sad catas- 
trophes of her relations, and reconcile her 
to her own personal privation. She con- 
trived therefore, a variety erf ingenious 
works, in which pijactice gave her won- 
dferfut fiiciKty : she was. read to, by her 
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attenditttts; and she cultivated music 
mth all the enthusiasm of geiups. 

Nature had blessed her with a most 
melodious voice sind exquisite ear } so 
timt she gave, and eujoyed delight, in 
the concerts at which her brother col- 
lected the finest performers of Italy. Bjr 
degrees also, she accustomed herself to 
be seen in larger societies where new 
{>l^»ures q>ened on her, in ccmversat^ 
various, interesting, and improving. 

Her tearful eye& were no longer turned 
sorrowfully away, when others spoke of 
those productions of iiature or of tft 
whidi required sight to s^preeiate : die 
could now fix those angel eyes upon the 
speaker, with earnest attention ; yet still 
<she sighed over her blindness vben-. 
ever some eminently-generous or teaching 
sentiment was uttjsred by her bfother, 
and flMde her koig (x> read the acooapa- 
Ajiiig expresmon, in bis well*remember« 

Bp the side of radi an interestingyoang 

4 . 
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t:reature, IppoUta could not loiig feel ap- 
prehension, nor indulge selfish regrets ; 
she roused herself to hear with attention^ 
and reply with precision, to the kind 
questionings of this new friend ; whose 
manners singularly ccmbined the naiveti 
of childhood, with the delicate tact of 
matiired sensibility. ' 

\- " I am sure I see you," said the artless 
fRosalia^ after some hours of conversation 
had familiarized them. << I am sure I see 
you, jpst as you are. A voice tells me so 
much ! — and your's is so touching ! *-^ I 
can tell by something in its tone; that 
your counienaiice is as full of pathos — is 
it not Orlando ?'' ' ) 

Valombrosa's reply was whispered. 

Ippolita's thoughts were engaged in 
contrasting her own lot, eventful as it 
waSt with that of this young creature, 
surrounded with every outward good, ; but 
denied that sense,, by which neai^yidl 
things are enjoyed } and secretly ackiioM^ 
ledging that her deistiny was therefore 



THE FAST OF ST.MAODALEV. Jl 

preferable, she wa^ too much absorbed to 
notice Rosalia's innocent question, even 
with ablush. ' 

The Signora Valori' mistook the cause 
of the sigh which escaped Ippolita in 
the midst of these reflections : she laid her 
fingers for an instant on Ippolita's cheek, 
to feel if it were moist ; — there was a tear 
on it, for Ippolita's feelings were all soffc* 
ened, and her mind had lost its usual 
firmness. 

• •* I would I could charm away your 
sorrow, Signora !'' repeated Rosalia in a 
caressing accent, • ** to amuse you just 
now, is impossible ; but if you love music, 
I can sing : and Orlando tells me that my 
voice is soothing/' 

"I feel that you do charm away many 
painful recollections,'' replied Ippolita, 
*^ and if it be right to accept your gracious 
offer — " her eye glanced at Valombrosa ; 
he understood its glance, and led his si&- 
ter immediately to an organ. 
. jlppolita admired the tender patiehct 
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with ^liich he thus 8iippUed» in their 
houn of fkmiliar fdfac^, the place of his 
sister^s usual attendants; the care with 
iA^JLch he Mated her» and directed her 
hands to the keys ; the mebncholy fond-< 
ness with which he contemplated her 
Auing the performance ; and the ani- 
mated pleasure with which he listened to 
her voice.. 

A lqw» solemn strain^ touch^ with the 
finest hand, preluded a hymn, such as 
angels might have sung at the mercy- 
aeat. 

While «he sang, Rosalia's youthful 
&ce kmdled into cdestial . brightness ; 
and an expfession of in^ation Ai&ne 
in the upraised fixture of her sightless 
eyes. Each downy fall of her voice, seem- 
ed like the aofUy-wavii]^ ^umes of an 
attendant eetiqph; ai^d the divine ex^ 
presamn of /idl her features, completed 
4heilliiaion« 

Gazuig, listning, witii a spint alreadjr 
faalf^divoiood from earth» j^pdita for 



one'beatHic inrtant believed herself in the 
courts of Heaven. 

Valombrosa turned round, Mrondering 
that no sign of approbation proceeded 
from Ippelita. For the first time, he saw 
on her cheek a crimson richer than those 
rosy clouds which wait on sun-set: her 
soul was in her eyes, and they 'were in- 
tently fixed upon Rosalia. *He lodced at 
her with silent admiration; Rossdia ceased: 
Ippolita shuddered ; and withdrawing her 
eyes, the spell by which Talombrosa and 
iierself were enchanted, was broken at 
once. She remembered that it was a mor- 
td voice she had heard ; and he saw the 
purjrfe light of beauty on her cheek, ex- 
tinguish with the rapture which had 
kindled it ' 

His considerate attention then sug- 
gested the propriety of separating for the 
night; and summoning the attehdants 
who were to fonduct his. sister to her 
duiaJber, «jd ho attend Ippolita ^ her% 
he bade them farewell till mori^tlg. 

VOL. I. £ 



]ppoUto'$'iq;Mi0ment )ay io tt^tt quarter 
' of the Valombrosa palacci wl)?]^ .Bosalkt 
slept:, it was,^aciou$, yel^.c^eeiful; for 
t^ elQgantr^besque^. on i^ M^t were 
far more agr^^ftble tp ^e eye tha^ t^ 
gloomy tapestry ifi general, use ;, it^ hi^ 
large windowsj, overlooked furca4e9 of 
wliite marble in the garden l^loj¥y juftder 
whiph. a Uttle wilderness .p^ tHgfBfLt 9^ 
..oticswere shelt^xed^pm tliie coji4i vigbt 

air. 

I Thebeayen8.^w 

with stars ; and tiioqg^ the abspnce^ of ft 
, moon left the extensive ,£^^n8 in 4e«qp 
jsbadowr the odorous, brefithing .Qf tibe 
flowers^ and the rus^pg of the evergj^^ps 
mixin|; with jtlfp spunid ; of f;fmotfi fom- 
tainsy made Ippolita unwilling f;p retire 
to bed* 

llie very stillness and ds^rknesf of cb« 
ject^ vfexe t^quiULzing tq^efheart $ and 
she became imperc^tibly^c^Pt and su^* 
ceptible pf pleasure, ey^ ^amoi^st. the 
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scenes which she had believed would 
wring her soul to torture. 

Erom retracing the past, her thoughjb^ 
hurried into the future, or lingered round 
the present : the gracious images of , 
Valombrosa and his sister, again pre* 
sented themselves ; and again the angel 
voice of th^ latter seemed w^ng her 
soul to < beavtm^then tiie bright viikm 
dissolved; and'themiseries she badknown, 
and the friends she had lost, re-cq[»ened 
the source of teafSk 

If^ohta wept irom a variety of feel- 
ings: natnre at last was exhausted; and* 
having recommended herself, and those 
dearest to her, to the protection ct Pro- 
vidence, she sought repose on her pillow. 



1 8 
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CHAPTER V- 

The next^ and indeed every succeeding 
day, till acquaintance ripened into friend- 
ship, awakened Ippolita to new consol- 
ations* 

As Rosalia's character developed^ she 
Tound qualities in her, of a far nobler 
* stamp, than that young creature's artless 
air of inexperience and innocence, had at 
first led her to expect ; and Rosalia, on 
her side, prompt to love whatever she 
must pity, seemed quite to forget that 
her new companion was perhaps very little 
beyond the rank of her own gentlewomen* 

The caressing manners of the young 
Signora, added to her amiable disposition, 
to her delicate youth, and touching pri- 
vation, gradually won Ippolita from that 
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system of self-respecting reserve which 
she had purposed to pursue. 

At first, when Valpmbrosa was not 
there to watch over his sister's wants,. 
Ippoiita in silent observation eye4 the 
attendants who supplied his place; by 
degrees she ventured to anticipate her 
youiig friend's wishes, and to call her 
maids' attention to their mistress's effort 
of assisting herself: at last, too anxious 
for her comfort, and too eager for her 
gratification, to wait the slow conception 
of hireling duty, Ippoiita would start to 
aid her searching hand and doubtful step. 

If she were sick/ Ippoiita would soothe 
and nurse her ; Ippoiita would invent a 
variety of simple delicacies^ with which 
to tempt faint appetite ; Ippoiita would 
sit unwearied by her side, alternately lull- 
ing her into sleep by singing some old 
r<miance, or amusing her with stories of 
what she had seen and noted during her 
eventfi4 life. 

Affection lightened and dignified every 
B 3 
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humble office ; and Valo^brosb, wbtfbad 
remarked with some admiration, but 
more surprise, the silent dignity wkh 
which Ippolita had at first shunned any 
show of that devotion with whith de- 
pendants usually seek ^vour, wals charm- 
ed to see bis sister thus beloved. 

Itwa^ evident ta him, that Ros^ia'^ 
gentle attentions had greatly subdued the 
^ r^rets ' of her new friend j and that 
whatever :were the cause which for some 
time afler her arrival in Florence^ had 
absorbed 'Ippdlita almost wholly in a 
strange state of abstraction, it was now 
displaceii by solicitude for Rosalia, and 
gratitude to him/ 

Rosalia too, was the happier, for hav- 
ing a person to sblace : her character en- 
nobled with exertion ; and her health 
rapScBy iiftprovedi as much frbm the new 
impulse given to her mind, as by the 
judicious treatment of Ippolita. ^ 

Upon all these things VdombrosA 
would dften pond^, even while absent 
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fmia the two^beoigs'wfaaBe soeiety excited 
tbeoi: ; and perhejps He pondered too often, 
andt0bloDg» 

In those unrestrained conversations 
wbtch followed the greater intimacy of 
j^osalie and O^poUta, the latter ha^ im- 
parked : all she dared, of her private, his^ 
tory f and from it, in cjonroboration.of the 
feir, details given by tiie prior of; Spirito. 
Santo^ Valombrosa learnt that Ippblka'st 
fiKoUy w^e scattered ^ith theriimfmu- 
ttilA JiQuse of Medici; .through other 
lands. That she had early lost her. 
mic^er, and had been ever since, sbftTr. 
11^. the waterings of a father, ^^hoAe. 
fortunes had fallen with those of the n«; 
lied iaoJiily* 

« Was he of Floxfencfe, then ?" Valoi»f 
bros^tooieegerly ask^d. ; 

' AvmeiyoC extraordioAry expr^9»i9Qfl 
had at that question alt^ed the .Q9Hlh. 
taoaaeeof Ij^lita^' who r^ptiye^ n^^trif^^ 
89m»;ino<iw^!9 at lap^h,:He9piilg dpi«x^ 
\m:9fsa^ sbe^ai^iAagtifledvoic^, '.'at| 

' - • E 4 ' 
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oblivious flood will soon paasover alLtiwC 
remaiios of iny iU-fated race : it is best to 
forget whence we issued, and whither 
we are hastening ?* She looked up, and 
meeting the inquiring gaze of her ppo* 
teetor, hastily a^dded with a paler cheek, 
** Even the warmest lovers of ingenuous*- 
ness have sometimes their miserable 
secret ; pardon me therefore^ that I hM^e 
tfiine/* ■' 

From that period, neither Valombtosii 
i^or his sister ^attempted to penetrate' 
further. Yet each had their suspicion^ 
that Ippolita was of Florentine extrac- 
ti<mf and that the name of Martdlo wa» 
assumed^ 

Eager to elevate her to a rank equal 
with his own, Valombrosa's lively fancy, 
at first determined that she must be one 
of the Medici themselves; but aii instaiht's 
considexation undeceived him. 

When that illustrious rape were ex- 
pelled from Florence, fourteen yeara be* 
forCjt he was ten years old; ihtKefyti 
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distinctly remembered the complexions 
and figures of each individual of the 
family; and in none of them could he 
recall the slightest resemblance to Mar- 
tello's short person, and sanguine colour. 
It was evident, however, that whatever 
Martdlo had been, he was of a quality to 
associate intimately with the noblest: for 
Ippolita spoke familiarly of every dis- 
tinguished leader attached to the Medici 
cause } and every Prince in whose states 
they had been received. And though 
she rarely mentioned the Medici then:^ 
selves, she never heard their names ut- 
tered by others, and their past con- 
duct or future designs canvassed^ without 
appearing to Valombrosa's watchful o1> 
servation, to take the most powerful iiv 
terest in the discourse* 

On such occasions Ippolita was uni-^ 
formly silent^ for though she knew that 
the cause of that unfortunate house had 
still its supporters even in Florence itself, 
she wished to conduct herself as o^e of 
£ 5 
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no higher interests, than what became 
the daughter of an obscure Captain of 
Oondottieri. 

Her discreet demeanor, while it kept 
^curiosity dormant, left no room for the 
proudestFlorentine to blame the generous 
mode in which the poor orphan was 
treated by the l^ignora Rosalia. In all 
compsmies Ippolita preserved a modest 
reserve of speech andlook, which made 
her rather a spectator th^n an actor there. 

Tim behaviour helped to veil the 
beauty which otherwise must have at* 
tracted, and the intelligence that must 
have detained each wandering eye and ear: 
^ female envy was conseiqUently laid asleep 
i>y her retiringness, and men^s ardour^ 
chilled by her unchanging ihdi^erence; -^ 
they called her the Beautiful ^Statue* 

But couldtheyhave seen her asVa- 
lombrosa and Eosalia saw her, when 
mixing her heart atid mind and iSoul 
with theirs in' a thousand dfelightful 
interchanges of thought • and feeling 



and inwgift ^tfto i ; wb^n ; meltbig intOi 
tenderness at . r .Ka9aMi^'^ . Yoifie.; [yfk^n > 
kindltilg.ioto eiitbufiiaaifl witb. Yalq^- 
biMa0iOv«r marjbles to wl)iol}rib9 J^Prj 
methwn^ tivioh pf genius hf^ ^i^ti U&; 
aid.tiu>tj[rai$:9r Q^Qvaas, Op whid^ti^e. 
migbt^ jniikd of Micbfi^l Affgplo^ or tb«> 
aiigiiliQr«pjrit of Raphael^ had stamped 
ita pwniwUimity:} h^d they.^n- l^r,; 
wjien ga^intg with those two chos^. 
fiiendsf aft^r the bright ear of Paste, 
akeraii'tely S^ihomng the abysses df In^ 
bm09f9^ loist amid tbesple&dorsofthe Eai^ 
pyrean ; had they seen h^r^^JieQ P9«|ing> 
Gilt her fenrent thanks to.the Almi^ty 
foc.r^iiniqg..hes bjswt to afiectiops she* 
riewi hoped to indulge again ^ bad thejj 
men berti]«flji.tbe,pb|«9est faculty muft^ 
hate ackMwl«dged», and the , M^pmest 
heart . have , jfelt /;the united force of her^ 
heanty and.ofchw.ieharapter* . 
. iYi^ c«eQuth(» In^jptds Jppolita now loye^ 
HDiieU^ MT^ee (jQPg>^?e they were a^^ 
wItted.iAtOraU, th? n^ysteries of ^^ ehf^ 
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ractcr, whiclf af 6r9t simply intwested; 
but at la«t asCcTnisfaed theni* 

Her modest; though beautiflil exterior^ 
could excite no expectation of the ex* 
traordinarir soul by which it was in- 
formed: for the usual tratiquillity <^her 
oomplexion did tiot even brighten her 
dark and deeply-shaded eyes ' iffto more' 
than a gentle kstre ; and as she* bad the 
habit of listening and i^eaking with thoae^ 
eyes cast down, the most momentous- 
changes might be passing in her mind, 
without becoming visible to the pei^ons^ 
she conversed with. 

Conscious that her character was be^ 
yond the general scale of her sex, she* 
bad the instinctive discretion of seeking^ 
to keep its superiority concealed ; andr 
as she could clothe the noblest thoughts' 
in the simplest phrase, the peculiar 
loftiness of her sentiments ofteu passed 
unnoticed while they were uttered* Tbus^ 
when she was called into action i^poor 
great occasions, even the persons who 
fancied they knew hw best» were asto- 



'Smt VAST 09 R. KA^DALBK. 85 

nished to see her act wjth an.ehergjr and 
ability^ rarely equalled by women. 

Ippolita disdained art, yet. did sbe 
sway every one wkh whom she Uved;; 
those only excepted, whose worldly in^ 
terests clashed with her'Sy-^so muchr 
harder is It to subdue sordidhess, than 
to pacify huiinour. She acquired thisf 
power simply by ^ talent for conciliating,; 
which having its source in real bene* 
volence, won its way to its object u^ 
perceived and unsuspected. She. main* 
tained her power, by never seeking tor 
display it. 

Having established for herself a stand- 
ard of excellence, which it was the aim of 
her life to reach ; and* havii^ fixed heir 
eye upon the sublimest objects, she could 
not stoop it to the low gratifications of 
yzmty. 

Her own ap{Mrobation, (after that of 
Heaven,) was what Aie sought : and while 
her fordme smiled, she ^ught it, not^by 
superstitious and useless restraints ). bufc 

lO' 
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hy free enjoyment of all tiie^deaaures of. 
society, and eheerfid devotednesate^ :iil; 
iti duties. When that finrtiine frowp^d, 
then fihe laboured to walk orafidingly 
through storms and darkness, .and.^to 
trust on the very verge of destractidiL : 

In trutii, the perfection of tier cha^i 
raoter was in danger only from iEUt :ex^. 
cess <^ self^discipline ; since in resohriag 
to estirpate selfishness, Ippolita Home*- 
tines removed herself to such anunattain^ 
able height from: her less^ heroically 
piiactised friends, that affection and 
sympathy sighed over their disunion. \ 

It was this character, so firm in action, 
so heroic. in principle, yet so moderate 
in expressioti,. whidi fitted lier. &xt: the 
peculiar fiijbiati<m in which she was now 
placed. Proiddence appeared to have 
conducted her there, for the purpose of 
raising .and Sxing in future strength, the 
fidebler spirit of fiosalia. . 

Ippqlita ifiought site, saw this.' Com-i 
missipn l^gftfy. writtenrixLtij^ enthusiastic 

CI 
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f<mdnesB with which the young RoBttKi 
not merely assented to her opinions^ bqi 
strode to aict oil them ; and after a shoit 
period, she decided that it was therefore 
her duty to remain in Florence. ' 

'\ Happy is the youthful heart which 1i 
warmed into enthusiasm by excdllenc^ 
reait not imagined; for then, its ^veliest 
passions, ' instead of obstructing^ its up- 
ward flight, giv6 -mng^ to the great 
desire. 

Rosalia studied Ippolita's conduct and 
conversation with as much devotion as 
she fisteoed to her confessor: but she 
boasted not her scholarship ; and Ip^ 
polita never reproving, never declaiming,^ 
left the yoitng piipil to learn front her 
Conduct under misfortune, what she had 
herself learned, alas, from the fauKs <)f 
others, and from a sad variety of 
"^wretchedness! 

Aworddropt by accident; a pisshig 
reflection in general conversation ; a sigh 
6hec^ed when some pamful association 

6 
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occurred} the sudden silence of disftp- 
proval y each, aad all of these from Ip- 
polita, contained volumes of instruction 
to Rosalia. She felt herself rising in her 
own esteem, in proportion to her mental 
exertions, and she soon loved Ippolita 
tbe-better,^ tor having excited her to im» 
proven^ent. 

Valombrosa was too attentive an ob- 
server, not to perceive very ^ickly; the 
ascendancy of his Mt charge, and it& 
beneficial influence upon bis sister's yet 
imperfect, but interesting character.. . 

Accustomed to indulge every excess 
<^ her sensibility without murmuring, he 
scarcely wished her mind strengthened 
for his own sake ;; but he perceived all 
the consequence of so important a change 
tQ herself;, and therefore, he too, r&* 
g^ded h^r gentle teacher with liveliex 
interest. 

Be was at this period particularly 
anxious to retain such a friend near his 
^ister : for th^ lady who had hitherto 
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lived with her, was no lonj^er in 
, Florence. During his absence on the 
late service, she had been sent for by a 
sister who was dying, and who riiade it 
her last prayer that she would take 
charge of the infants she was aboirt to 
leave motiierless. It was not likely there- 
fore, that Rosalia would ever again en- 
joy the comfort of this exemplary person's 
society. 

Valombrosa early confessed to Ippolitar 
his wish upon this subject, and Ippolita 
consented to remain with Rosalia till he^ 
could select for her somie^ suitable female 
guardian, j^ut still she warned him that 
her actions were not free, and that the^ 
fulfilment of this engagement must d»^ 
pend upon the arrival of aietter from aa 
absent person who would write to her 
through the medium of the prior of the 
Spirito Santo. 

^pon this letter therefore hung the 
hopes of Rosalia and her brother.. 

As his sister still preferred a very 
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lioiited circle^ ValombrQsa only brought 
to her ^esence the mo$t intimate of his 
fiiends, and the mdst distinguished of 
his proteg6es. But his accessftdo and . 
generoils nature so multiplied the claims 
of society upon his own. time, that be 
could : rarely joiu his sister till. the day: 
vaa dosing. . - . 

Every one. that needed a protector, or, 
X beqefactor, sought him in the rich and; 
ajDfeiable.Valombrosa; His treasury was 
ati^e open to reward as to re^e^e ; and 
hiii courts as much iiUed by ingenioBa 
vtista as by indigent p^tioners. ■- .. 

M one Citizen wishied to portion a 
daiighter or adyanceasan; if a second^ 
vafr€i ?a :i)ank£npt; if' a :third> required 
publie patroBige, they all: came to.Ye^ 
lombrosa. : Every day he bad as jmmy. 
suits to bear, axid .wrongs to asedc redceasr 
for, as if it had been his profession to d^ 
fend tiie .rights rof: e^ry mdividaal in 
Florence; aaH every-day he was ealled 
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upon .for as many ducats as though he 
commanded the bank of the Republic. 

It cannot be-denied that Valombr osa's 
judgment did not always equal his zeal 
in the service of others ; nor his prudence 
proportion his gifts to his revenue. At 
foiir-and-twenty, the heart settles it as 
an incontrovertible truthi that the un- 
fortunate are always deserving, and it 
therefore frequently expends ty>on the 
worthless, that interest orassistance, which, 
upon closer investigation, might have 
been better bestowed. 

At four-and^twenty we do not caloa- 
late what we can afford, but what others 
want : we" forget that there is more true 
benevolence in exciting industry and' 
providing it employment, thail in bestow- 
ing alms, and thus destroying the heart's 
best feelings, by hardening- it to de* 
pendance. 

' Valbmbrdsa wks of course often disap-* 
pointed in the objects of his bounty, but 
that n^v^r disheartened him; and his 
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purse continued to be drained by prodigal 
giftS) in defiance of his steward's annual 
jremonstrance. . x * , 

In truth, Valombrosa would rather 
give his money than his time to his 
crowd of suppliants ; for he loved leisure 
and pleasure; and pursued his present 
pc^ular career, not from the activity 
of a character fond of exciting occu* 
pations, but from the kindly impulse 
of a heart which could not bear to be 
selfishly happy. , 

It'must be confessed, that Valombrosa 
was often " weaiy of well-doing,*' when 
some tedious applicant was winding with 
useless circumlocution round a dry tale» 
while some gay festival and gallant show 
were waiting the presence of the im- 
patient listener. He would not have ac- 
knowledged this the next day to his own 
heart, without a sufiused cheek, ^hough 
he sometimes yielded to the hurrying 
impulse at the time. 

Valombrosa loved the graceful joust^ 
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the Sprightly ball, the dangerous chase; 
and as he excelled in every bodily ac- 
complishmenty was generally the fore* 
most in all. Rosalia amused by his 
lively account of the little incidents 
growing out of these sports, would try, 
like a playful child, to win him into aC' 
knowledgments of the admiration he 
excited. He would answer each partial 
question, with good humoured sportive- 
Bess ) and sometimes with a frank sim- 
plicity, almost as artless and engaging as 
her own: yet Jppolita, whose pene- 
tration had an eagle glance, though her 
eye had not, never perceived the faintest 
spark of vanity under his entertaining 
narratives. 

This perfect freedom from that meanest 
alloy of true manliness, was in her esti- 
mation, one of the most valuable of 
Valombrosa'is characteristics j and dwell- 
ing upon all the virtues she really saw in 
him, and all his partial sister described, 
the fanlts of his nature escaped her wholly; 
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. Confining herself to the retired customs 
of Rosalia, whose situation kept her 
from taking even that small share of do- 
mestic superintendance which falls to 
the lot of noble women ; she never saw 
Valqmbrosa in those moments when the 
blunders or omissions of a domestic 
, struck the fire out ,of .his temper : rarely 
being with him in large societies, she 
qould not compare his . descriptions of 
inen with themselves, therefore she d(^- 
tected neither hjis credulous dqpendance 
upon other people's representations, nor 
the .prejudices which grew out of that 
fatal habit . . 

That kindly indolence which made 
him rather prefer leaving his friends ip 
quiet possession of th^ir hurtful failings, 
than rousing himself to disturb . themj 
had certainly blended with fpnd indulg- 
ence in his care of bis sister : but to have 
detected this it would h^^ve been re^- 
site for Ippolita to have traced the piin- 
d^ w;here no such amiaUe feeling 
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operated} and she had not an opportu- 
nity of doing so, . 

In his conduct to herself he had been 
uniformly generous/ delicate, and re- 
spectful ; nay, he had been more — sym- 
pathising and kind. He had snatched 
her from possible outrage's which it was 
horror j but tci imagine. He was m9^ 
ciat^.witb aU, the recpUectipn^ ot^a 9a4 
sadp^iod; bis n$une, coupled witb.gfi- 
jci6rpvi^9ii;^ifipencei hadbeed faiQJUArto 
her. long .er^ ^she beheld hifn;; was it 
^traqgei .then, that sbe should feel grati- 
.t;ude;and admiration even to.a.paMid 
exce^? ; 

Had shfi q^itte^ Flor^ixci^^ s^: t\u^ pe^ 
riod, she would have carried with bi^ nil 
the g)k>w of this dapgeroua pnipQ o^two 
4elightiut sentimentf^^ but.Fajt^. de^feed 
othein^iBej ap4.^.^ ^t^^ to disooyer 
that her Divinity was a mortal. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The packet Ippolita expected through 
the channel of Spirito Santo» was at 
length brought to her by one of the 
mdnks. He that wrote it was involved 
in new difficultiesi exposed to new dan* 
gers J and he exhorted her, therefore, to 
stay with her present kind protectors, 
until he could call her to a home, or be 
^ftMTced to bid her shelter for ever in a 
religious house. 

The monk carried back her answer to 
go by the same circuitous mode; and 
Ippolita, who had retired from the com^ 
pany of Rosalia and her brother, to read 
and reply to her packet, hastened to dis^ 
pe^ the emotion it had excited in her, 
uttd to tell her anxious friends; which 



THB FAaT OR ST^MAGDALEK. 97 

she did with a sidcening pang at her 
heart cfaeeki&g its momentary gush W 
comfort, that she might yet remain with 
them« 

Rosalia's joy flowed out in t^ianks, 
embraces, benedictions ; in every endear- 
ment of which affectionate youth is so 
liberal, Valombrosa's eyes i^arkled with 
a sudden and unusual expression. It 
was new to Ippolita from his eyes : but 
she had too often seen Bomething like it in 
those of another, not to think on its poa* 
;sible meaning in his. A hasty move* 
ment of her head snatched her face from 

his ^bservflltion. 

• << And your friend does not fear to 

trust you with us?" he asked^ with more 
demotion in his voice, than he suspected 

himself 
** He is only too grateful for the ge« 

nerotts friendship with which his Ippolita 

is honoured/' replied she, steadily ke^kii^ 

down* her eyes. 
^* His!'' repeated Valombroaa, almost 

VOL. I. ^ 
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vidiUy^ At ihat moneat liie thouglA it 
mattered not to bim who this firiepd 
n%ht be; and, ibr a thort time a^iw 
wards, his spirits were extravag«ntlx 
.Uyh : but as suddenly he fell into a re« 
vmie^ and though he roused hirasdf fren 
it with a gay smile when his slstec no- 
ticed fads siieoaoe, he presently. sunk back 
in the same akstraction. 

Several times he roused from it; ^but 
eifdi time witb less vivacity and greater 
inqpatmnce of manii«r^ He declined 
hearing Rosalia- singi and once bis voices 
^mbAn replying to some indifferent qiieih 
tion of Ippolita's, had an asperity in ks 
tone which jarred her very heart-striags. 
' This extraordinary change perplexed 
.and troid>led hen ,How was she further 
astonished at the petulant action whicii 
Mlewed! 

Rosalta^s dog bad severe! times fawped 
upcm Valombro^ seeking its accustom- 
ed caress, and as many tiines had Valofl^- 
hnm put it fey with his :band^ at jfirst 



{psstljr, by degMas trtitib noDt imoiDtflrt 
tiU itt kst Ihe ieneateoe jumped iMM sakr 
poctttiisfedy aykiit fao^ f^ Down^ Ft^ 
dOf**^ he cried, in a veica of tiumdet* 
ippG^bBL tbioiff^ 1m 9Bif ckeek jtrack 
fire. . . , . 

Recalled to himself by her iippalled 
bbk'flhd fiosalbt'^ exdamatioii, apkamed 
of fats irritalyoii, unable to ei^ilain it to 
tt4B«» or wma to himsd^ Ydondirofia^s 
l^ood tose to lik templfis, and atommio^ 
tug 4tJt «ome bfokea werds jof sham6 and 
ttpeataiioi ke bymediram il^ raool. - 

fie did nat rdfcura; bat be l«ft bs- 
boul an ittdidgent ^idge^ aod an aUe 
advoeate. Rosalia for tjxe Got time 
hf^li^ ngbicibd ^ (]^eet im. hji9 natuifl^ 
bfit xei^efttietd maay afliactiDg :infitanceB mi 
iribich be bsul n^ly vanqoiabed it. Ip^ 
ftolita could «et icfuae ber approbatiatt 
of Hiicb condttot; aar hesitate td.oD^Gess 
AsA tiM^re is no compa^aoii iniiie acakle 
ofmmalivabie, M^treentbie^iMn wbawoti 
|iy exBecM^AcoDttitiilaaaudvi^^ and 
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Iw tfaftt Stems the toneat of an opiaouttf 
pix^Dsity* Yet could she not forget the 
voice and the eyetflash of Valombrosa* 
It haunted her hmely musings when d^ 
parted with Rosalia, adding another unit 
to swell her account of pleasures always 
l<dIowed by pains. 

Was, then, this noble creature the vie** 
tim of caprice? Did he repent the hasty 
ardour with which he had formerly lU^ged 
^er to remain with his sister? Perhaps 
ibedid. Perhaps he was one of those 
persons who see the objections to an ac- 
tion precisely when they have complied 
it. Perhaps he dreaded the consequences 
of'harbouring^ a powerless orphan whose 
surviving relatives adhered to the e3C- 
iled family ! Possibly he might like Ip- 
polita less for knowing her longer, and 
be tired now of that dejected manner 
which had at first awakened his pity ? ' 

Ippolita,^ ^as, had seen too much of 
humaa nature, to dare repel with ronma* 
tic prepossessioni the suspi<ao« that 
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Vaiombrosahadhisfiuliiigs. Vet some te« 
cret weakness within her, made her mc^ 
readily imagine herself wearisome, tfaaa. 
him capricious : and she we{^t over the 
belief, while she blushed at what she 
deemed the presumptuous fancy whiqh.a 
momentary glance of his, had flashed 
through her heart that very evening. 

^ I was too happy here,^ she said, 
<* while thou, most dear, most honoured i 
(apostrophizing one far distant,) wast in 
pain and peril. And this discovery of 
a weakness, where I thought all wi|s 
greatly consistent, is the salutary chaik 
tisement of my selfishness.'* 

Pursuing similar reflections, through 
many an anxious maze, Ippolita it length 
fell asleep. ^ 

Meanwhile Valombrosa in vain tried 
to banish the recollection of his culpable 
impatience : he lay restless and self-ac- 
cusing ; suspecting the cause of all this 
internal tumult, yet shrinking from its 
investigation. 

F 5 
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To ban treated lido uiildadfy, vfsd 
not onljr wroti|f in itself, but pecuK^riy 
90^ from the circumstances connected 
with the a^imdl. Fido was the dog tbitt 
Valombrosa had rescued at Argentsnt, 
with the same i^ow (^impetuous temper 
it is true, but SO sanctified by the occa* 
sion, that not even a sahithad censured^r 
Unclaimed by any one, (his deceased 
master having been a fore%n officer,) Ya-^ 
lomhrosah^d brought the dog to Rosalia; 

Thus associated with the most 2^fi^t- 
ing recollections, he decided, that his 
rough repulse of the attached creature^ 
must have appeared almost savage to Ip« 
polha : here then was food fbr many a 
humiliating reflection. The other sub-: 
ject teemed with distracting ones* 

At (he period in which Valombrosa 
simply considered Ippolita with humane" 
interest, what she said to others, hadi 
passed him unheeded ; or if heede|i» not 
registered by a second refiection on its 
purport : he now tasked his memory for 
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ihae hvaatd treasures^ and 9^ bjgne 
recoYered ail that he had even traniieiitty 
attended to. ^ .. 

The first wovia he rememoered her 
to have uttered were those to ha: fal^bei^ 
when the people about them urged hei( 
to provide for her own. safety. ^< O dear 
£ithecit it is for ua you die — - and shall I 
desert you?^"— Us i~ tibia UtHepronoim 
wa9 full of mystery. This coi^lisg some 
other person widi herself, seemed to 
imply either a natural or voluntary ouan 
i^oththat person., 

S^oke she then of a brother^ a lover, 
or a husband ? ii' a brother, why had he 
lefl his s^er to the protectioii of his 
war-wOTU parent ? if a lover, if a huasr 
band, could he have abandoned: hia 
charge to another ?-~ yet that he had 
done $0, Valombrosa thought he eouhi 
prove to demonstration. 
. Ippolfta had evidently thrown bconietf 
before the entrance <^ Spirito Sapto, in 
the hope, of preventing the enttmti^ of 

F 4 



IM iME wAa OF vr. ^aohaleKi^ 

t]i&>sqkiierf by her passionate pleadings f 
there was consequently sonie one within, 
dearer than her own safety. On her 
father^s appearance, she did not show any 
thing lite the transport which followed^ 
his motion of making the sign of the 
oross. upon his breast y this action must 
iiienforehave been pre-concerted, as a 
wifpMlf that the object of her anxiely was 
no longer in danger. 

( ^Her alarm when she saw the dead ea*' 
nlsK lying i& the last street which led 
towaidsthe mountains; her restraining' 
Valomhrosa from entering the hermitage 
till themonkre-appeared ; the whispered 
communication of the recluse ; iand Ip- 
polita's immediate composure; — every 
thing united to convince Valombrosa 
that there was a beloved person, and that 
he must have escaped in that direction. 

What w^s he then? — who was he ? — 
whither was he going?— -and why all 
this mystery to, friend& now tried? — 
Imagination succeeded to imagination^ 
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9cb equally wild/ improbably and un- 
satisfactoiy. ' ^. 

<« It is fpr us you die!'* repeated Va* 
lombrosa; dwelliug on that short sen* 
tence, which he fancied contained the 
whole en^oia. At once conviction flashed 
upon him ; — << he must be a Medici !" ' 
This light once thrown upon the dayk^ 
ness seemed to clear it up. Ippolita's 
&ther fighting under the orders of the 
exiled family, and falling in the service 
of the Pisans^ whose rebellion the.Medka' 
w^e known politically to foment, might 
justly be said to perish for her, and for 
her lover. The severe vengdmce which 
would be taken upon any 6ne of that 
race by the JFlorentioes, had any. audi 
been mpde prisoner ; the rain which « 
leader's destruction brings upon the rest 
of his party; these motives .might in 
some degree excvseone of the Medici, 
for seeking his own security by flight. - 
. But on which of that fiunily was Va- 
Ipmbrosa to fix this suq[>iciQiiii--again 
F S 
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tlie TMdiiection of past incidents asftist^ed 
him. 

Loreils^ the Magnificent, left thii^e 
sons, Piearb, Giovanni, and Guiliano ; the 
first, after provoking the expulsion of his 
ftmily, and wearing out his manhood in 
vain enterprizes to recover his lost power 
and patrimony, was at last drowned in 
the Garigliapo. Giovanni had been 
from diildhood a member of the shcred 
eoDege. Gnil^no, though in the brightest 
meridian of Ufe, was a philosophic un- 
ambitious man, who though tossed about 
on the stormy sea of the family destiny*, 
^did not appear of an adventurom spirit, 
nor of a character likely to eaptiVate such 
an one as IppoUta. l^one of these could 
be the object Valombrosa sought. 

But PierQ had: Heft a son. This son wa^ 
said to inherit much of the family repcr* 
tation for talents and aecomptishmelriis ; 
with ^iri\etu>ugh to make hm ^e idol 
of a party, andnetie of>that generous dis* 
regard of sdf, which might at last render 
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faim ite flaorifice* Haodnioe } i^peokiinr, 
txf^ m some points, as amiaUe as he 
seemed, this second Loren^^ might hme 
had the address to appear a worthy mis> 
cessor of the first ; and though his onr^ 
}?outh might perhaps destroy the prghu 
bihty of his being the chosen paftner ef 
a woman whose mind was far beyond het^ 
years^ affection was not always to be 
measured by its reasonableness. 

Vaionibrosa corroborated the fact to 
Us own imagination, by a eirciniiN 
stance which had occdrrdd a fen^ dSEtykr 
belbre.*-^Whfl(e looking with him (Kiter 
his collection odP ancient xttamiscriptib 
(mai^ of whidi had belonged to thit 
Iiaorentran coUection^ before it was dk* 
peised by |J»e jexile ofits owners,) ^po» 
lita look d^wn sm iBuminated cc^ of 
Vii^il, wfaere^ in the midst of all the 
sphodid decorations whtcb marked the 
taake qf Lorenzo's successor, was painted 
the devi^of Pierp, that device which his 
son was kaowa tp bear. IppkdSta's ej^es 
F 6 
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riireited th^re with such an expression^ 
tiiat Vdombrosa in distress at his carele8& 
Ibrgetfulness of her interest in the Medici, 
withdrew the bobk from her hand. Ippo- 
Itta then burst into a passion of tears, 
weeping long, and unreservedly ; and at 
last retired without apology or explan- 
.ationf. These recollections occurrcfd 
again and again tb the sleepless pillo?^ of 
her protector.— ^ This bitter emotion, her 
former anxiety, such evidences of sensi* 
bility to that name, added to the shapings 
of; Valombrosa-8 brain : but then her 
growing' satisfaction in her present resi- 
dence ! well then, perhaps she was 
ahrebdy Lorenzo's .wife ; and perhaps in 
that dose connection, his overbearing 
and selfish temper had developed itself, 
and weaned her affection partly from him. 
If bis character were in trulli what it was 
said to be, it would be impossible for sudi 
a nature as her's to continue loving one 
so di&rent: it was. equally impossible 
for her to &il in her obligation as a wife. 
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What theo wu left to that heedlott ad- 
inintion which Valombrosa had ^ felt - 
growing in his bosom, and would not re- 
flect on? What but instant extinction. 
He wished the task as easyin performancey 
as it was heartily consented to by every 
power of a soul naturally indinedto virtue. 
Rescdution, however, he knew wbuldnot 
now be wanting; since it seemed no 
longer a question of prudence but of 
honour; and since temptation assuled 
him, in the suspicion of her alienated 
affection, and her lover's or h^diand's 
selfish desertion of her in a time of periL 

But even were she not bound by in- 
dination or duty to another, what could 
the Marquis Valombrosa propose to him- 
self from indulging the passion she in* 
q;)ired ! 

' If she were indeed the daughter of . an 
obscure adventurer, would not his mar-* 
riage with her be condemned by all his 
compatriots? would it not shock the he- 
reditary prejudices of his sister and his 
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kindsMS? «iid eren were.sfae the ^ffipring 
af a .noble Fioreiiitiiie» attached ta tlM 
forttmes t>f the Medici, would not his 
utnon wi A her be received as his pro£ea» 
tson of political fiatb, and the fiorfeiture 
of aU ^ fights and posaesaiona be the 
iaamediate conseqaenQe 1 

The idea of ever being mor^ to her 
thaaaiiieBd, was xnadness ; and aware 
tiiatihi^r tempered ntanner had nevar et^ 
eotts^gad him to hctpe Ae^ tlu>ughft of km 
it an^ otiier relafeion, be believed the 
iCniggia would beaU hiaownr and there* 
fote he idetctmined to make it* 

Ygntk raardy tries to exterminate anj 
Miiaa7fttnigizE: it seek&bnt to dissipate 
it. VsiaBBina$a th6u|^ he bad sQb«» 
dstedlHsaeneasy, when he himself took to ^ 
£!tght : and as he afler this, hurried firoQi 
amuaemesot to. amusement^ iancied be- 
csnse yarioos objects fcaced tbemseltes 
apo&.his seoEses^ that the ooe, be avoided 

vns insinliM li^art. 

i Fwm the pcsiod in which he became 
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sensible of his danger in Ippdita's society, 
be spent more of his time abroad than Bt' 
home ; he frequented &e booses of otbet 
Pterenthies; he was the fbremost at all: 
their puUic shows and civic iestivids : he 
went often to the camp oi the Floreo- 
tine Creneral, who was now straitetiing' 
Pisa of provisions. Sure of itn gates^ being 
opened to him by fliinitie : be assmned a 
toiie of wilder vivacity, and whenever hit 
saster's endearments charmed bim tattoy 
with her, bis ceaseleas gaiety sMmed bemt 
upon excluding ev^ry eonveivatton which 
cooid penetrate further thaii tbie sva&ee 
of each other's minds. 

tppoMta marked tM» cbonge wvdi ex<* 
tretne regret, for it seemed n ski eanttflt 
of the debasing effisfcta whidk fdbw a 
career of mere pleasure* Hie hal»k«i* 
dissipatiiDg every seriom> tbongbt by a 
s«eceMoq^of agreeaible^si^saticMiSy is as 
^Miat to happiness m^ tQ virtue t for when 
amusement is uiiffbvmly subsiittfted for 
dbjeeis of moral mhI* mental ii^eiest, w^ 
. 4 
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low all that elevates our enjoyments aboire , 
the scale of childish pleasures : each 
individual learns to consider himself aa 
the sole spectator of the great drama of 
life; and he sits and beholds, laughs 
and mocks» enjoys or yawns through a 
worthless existence } then sinks into the, 
grave despised and forgotten ! 

But whither goes the iaunortal soul ? — * 
IppoUtaat first doubted whether Valom* 
brosa's desertion of hid home and Imi 
former habits, did not point i^ her $ and 
ttiaeifrom some apprehension of danger 
to his character as a patriot, in conse« 
quence of her possible connection with 
the Exiles. Determined to act promptly 
upon such an apprehension, if it e;xisted» 
she examined his conduct to herself more 
closely. 

.. But tliough he evidently shunned her 
company, whenever they did meet she 
read in bis looks even more thaft in his 
manner, any thing but dislike, ordistaatia, 
or distrust. Slie would often discover 
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that some new attentioli to her eomfort, 
had been suggested by him) and not 
merely her wants, but almost her secret 
wishes anticipated by his generous 
though silent observation. Were her looks 
or her spirits altered, he did not notice the 
alteration by words, but at such times if 
ever shd raised her eyes, they met such 
an expression of piercing interest in his, 
that for the moment all her thoughts were 
thrown into confusion. The next instant 
Ins changed manner woiild reverse her 
feelings, and leave her dubious whether 
fancy or reality had given their colourii^ 
to his countenance. Sometimes, after mi 
evening past in this contradictory con- 
duct, Ippolita would ask herself whjr she 
watched it so anxiously, and felt it so 
^ keenly ? then her heart would beat with 
ominous alarm, and she would say, 
** What have I to do with a sentiment 
vhich is only for the fortunate ! Has not 
my cup of misery been full eiougfa, but 
I must overflow it with this last deadly 
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drop ?«^ O AO'r no t-^it is^ not fw me to 
kvve, atfd te Jwe a flowntine!'^ 
^ But i^y it is not 90 easy to Mt as tio. 
will : IpjgK>lita could only banish thehopef 
ftnd the delnsiohs of tb« passion \ not ittf 
paftiSy n<>t its^ wishes I — 

II0W9 ifidaed, was sbe^ to prevent the 
increase of an afibction which ^ bad im^i 
perceptiMy reached its prescsit he%li^ 
by dsNly additions to those sentiments ci 
^titude and admiratimi which Valom* 
bfosd' deservedly excited ? 

In defitoce^df ait hxs^card id keep his 
nidblest actions concealed, they p6ne4 
inured to. the retirement of Rosalia, and 
were by her detailed with all a sister^ir 
exsltation, to their mutaal friend. So 
many proofs of active goodness, were 
psriiaps but the more valuable from one 
whose jDttm'al love of ease made eveiy 
gp^tt exertion an act of heroism, and far 
oQt-balanced in their effect, the lighter 
parts of Valembrosa'a present ocHidoct; 
^ DevOtmg: the prime el* every cby ta 
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the 8ielf4aipo0ed diities ;of benevoIi^iKse i 
were a few poor hours. sButched from the 
Btgl^/to be grudged himi .wh«i sociat 
jj^easure invited him in a thousand cfaamif* 
ix^ shapes ? Wa^ Ippc^ta to thtfik the 
worse of him^ because he wearied a Uitfe 
with the monoUmy of his home> and 
sought society more congesial to bis 
hsfppy temperameBt than tJiat of %sif^ 
less sister ;. and a creature who willing to 
fatlofy herself againsi the blows .^ &te^ 
had^ periiaps, ^ forgot herself to ston© i^^' 

Every time . she asked herself these 
fuestions^ she relied to heiaelf in the 
affirmative: yet dissatisfaction remained 
at^her heart; and she felt that nothing 
ooold be rights which evidently changed 
Ydombrosa for the wocsew 

Meanwhile the innoceait Rosalia fooad 
only cause for gladness in her brotber^s 
livefier habits ;. it was now delightful to^ 
iter, ^* to bok at bafqpmess thr(»igh. n*' 
otbo^a eyses :'' she rejoiced thftt her 
bMher rel^hed so many diSstt/at amose* 
inents ; she rgoiced to find herself no 
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longer sdUfish enough to wish it other-^ 
wise; she rejoiced that he cultivated. a 
social feeling which must attract to his 
character and person, all the admiration 
she fondly called their due; and she 
looked to his return from every gay 
scene, as to a holiday for herself. 

Valombrosa, not unfrequently returned 
from these parties, with little presents 
from ladies, or they were sent him anony- 
mously; and Rosalia, as he transferred 
them to her, would laughingly accuse 
him of having won them by some dis- 
honest flatteries; his sportive evasions 
would then leave Ippolita to fear that 
his heart was of that easy mould, 
which receives an impression from every 
beauty, without retaining a permanent 
stamp from any ; and she felt degraded 
by the occasional looks of tenderness 
which had. not often betrayed her into 
the belief that she had made'aA. exclusive 
interest there. Her alarmed ddicacy 
then suggested the most scrupulous 
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.%atch dver her own actibns, lest at any 
time the secret of her weakness should 
escape, and become known to him. 

Even were all other obstacles between 
them destroyed, Ippolita would not have 
endured the thought of owing Valom- 
brosa^s love to grateful pity; (of vanity, 
she saw him incapaUe,) nor could she 
hear the idea of giving up her affections 
to a capricious man, whose returns could 
be only'the poor tribute of a few momeL'* 
^ tary transports. Real love is so proud, or 
so delicate, or so generous f 

Actuatted by these considerations, she 
not merely succeeded in banishing from 
her exterior the least appearance of 
peculiar tenderness for Valombrosa, but 
by the severest discipline, she weakened 
the feeling itself in her struggling bosom. 

Valombrosa had been the hero, while 
he now and then met an anxious glance 
from Ippolita's quickly-withdrawn eye, 
or read the agitating efl^ct of his sodden 
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ejatrnocein her fluttering voH^e; but no 
sooner mtte tfaiese ajpp^araw^ withheld, 
and a steady air t^ calm esteem substi- 
tuted, ihan bis resolution lost its secret 
support, (the delightful consoiouspess of 
Jskaving tuti^^tedO aqd with it fell both 
the will and the effort to ai^ar (Sardessly 
happy. 

IppSlita was disturbed by the ckw^ 
jshe ohserred m Vakwabrosa ; yet why 
should dbe believe that his ccdifcdu;ct had 
j^etereuce *<> her ? It is true^ his Ipvity was 
exchanged for melancholy, his social 
pieties for solitary study, his jeveiish 
brightness, fov languid ^lenessj^ but he 
came as seldom us heretofore into Rosa- 
lia^s i^psjf^ment when Ippolita wa^ with 
(her, and whenever they diif ineet, meft 
her in sitoiiee, and sad distance. 
' IKsoarfling, jthcareibre, everyideaa^vain 
a^ iii|i»!iatt& which had m»de her sus- 
pect ^m^ a passing partittUtyjfor hcr- 
e^lf, sh0 natof)^ expnased th^t wxiet^ 
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for ^h» fadiqg healthy which w«i war- 
ranted by the services he had ^ei^r^cl 
to her» aiid the esteem he joaeriied. 

Surprised, flatt^edi re-animated, tb^ 
fijrst tiipe she ventured to add some ^pd 
advice to her in^iriesi Valojah^rosa"^ 
ciKiBteoance lighted up with instant aniiq- 
ation. 

<< If I might venture to. say what I 
thinli:," said Ippojita, gently smiling, 
^ X should say, you .ar« nov payii]|g the 
pwalty of your foUv> in trying toxecoB^- 
^e two things that n^yer can coalesce 
ciavdially ; a; life of benevolence, and fi 
life of pleasure. You have entered with 
.efmal ardour into both^ Xfear, and you 
ag?e ^hausted with too much im^lse, ifiid 
too-much action.'^ 

" You believe, that I enter with eqmE^ 
ardpur into both !" repeated Valombrosa 
with a glance of amiablp reproach* IppR" 
lita's softened «yes fell i;mder ihf glaAiqie;.. 

After a mopaei|kt*s beii^ipQr she iSfiiii^ 
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tremulously, "we can judge <mly by 
appearances/' 

" Ah, Signora !'* cried Valombrosa, " if 
it is thus you judge me — ** He broke off, 
then resuming in a gayer toae, ** So then 
you condemn innocent amusiement ; yet 
I should have thought you very fkr from 
recommending unsocial gloom «— '* again 
he hesitated. 

" You are right, my Lord,** returned 
Ippolita, " I love cheerfulness and so* 
dety ; but surely there is a becoming 
temperance in all things ; and you wiU own 
that you have been drinking rather largely 
lately of pleasure's inebriating cup?** She 
spoke with pensive playfulness,yet Valom- 
bjosa coloured deeply and looked down* 

IppoliU more tenderiy resumed, *• sute- 
iy .dissipation is but the fooPs and the 
Ubertine's substitute for a blessing which 
he |ias not the capacity of enjoying? 
Something far nobler is reserved for the 
enlightened and the good. I can, indeed, 
imagine a happiness so perfect, that plea* 
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sures would disturb, not increase it ; and, 
beUeve mey the materials fpr sueh happi- 
oess are not to be collected in thoughtless 
crowds." 

For the first time since their ac- 
quaintance, Valombrosa saw, for a mo- 
saent, the whole soul of Ippolita in her 
beautiful face: his own kindled with 
sudden hope* '< I too can imagine it^'' 
he said, <<.X too could value such happi- 
ness, — -and I know how it should be 
sought; and where it might be found. 
Might I but: dare to hope, that no insu- 
perable — ** again he interrupted himseH 

Ippolita's throbbing heart was seen to ' 
beat violently through, her slight cyjuar : 
in spite of all her efforts, the disorder of 
her looks was too powerful for conceal- 
ipent; atid as none but deli^itfdl and 
delighted feelings were visible there, (for 
in this restoration of Valombrosa to her 
c<Mnplete esteem, every painful circum- 
stance was forgot,) it w^s not possible for 
him: to remain irresolute. 

^9^^l^ o 
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At thitt momemt Rosalia^s voice, b» $he 
was entering, recalled IppoUta to recol- 
lectibn,^ who, hastening to meet ber^ left 
Vabmbrosa ch&rged in every thought and 
every feeling; thrilling witb a confusion 
of hopes, and wishes^ and recollections; 
trying in vain to arnmge the delightAil 
confusion of his mind, Bnd locked in a 
transport which nearly realized the hap** 
l^ness Ippolita had described. ' 

Seated it her organ, Rosalia sang 
again and agatn, and he heard her not ; 
she ceased, and his ear did not perceive 
the silence^ she approached, and he did 
not see hen 

«* He is still here, is he not,*' she said^ 
addressing Ippolita/ ^* Orlando, what 
ails you ? it is not often that I sing, Md 
you do not utter, at least, one little ^ord 
of kindneiss.'^ 

Valombrosa started at the light toueh 
of her lip npon his fordkead. Fondly 
taking her in his arms as he returned 
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th^ caress, he apdogized by confessmg 
be bad beea lost in thought. . 

*^ And of what were you thinkiogy 
dearast?** asked his sister, acranging his 
redundant hair with as much nicely, as 
though she could see its diistering curls. 

Valombrosa looked at Ippolita •«- hesi^ 
tated-— jiow felt his courage fail, and 
then revive, while noticing the rich 
crin}son which yet remained on her 
cheek. 

Ri)salia pressed to know his thoughts, 
" is he not a cruel churl to us, Ippolita T^* 
asked she, with a sweet and innocent 
smile. '* I dare say the proud creature 
thinks we are not capable of understand- 
ing his high thoughts/' 

" IVIy Rosalia, my sweet Rosalia," re- 
peated the fond broths, drawing her 
closer to him, << if you would command me 
to avow those Ugh thoughts '-^if you 
would engage beforehand that our friend 
here wcnild forgive me for the presump- 
tuous curiosity of those thoughts —- no, 
G 2 
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not the curibsity, the interest, the ^eep 
interest/' he paused. 

"You ftt7/ forgive him, woo^t-you, 
Ippolita?** demanded Rosalia, "fw my 
sake ; and won't you let ftie askhinl what 
were his thoughts ?" 

* Ippolita, with trembling eagerness, was 
about to conjure her friend to inquire no 
further, but timely recollecting that such 
a request would betray too niucb con- 
sciousness, she recovered herself, and 
adding calmness, gave the permission 
sought. 

Valombrosa's resolution failed* at the 
precise moment in which he most re- 
quired it ; his eyes, no longer sparkling 
with ardent fire, were irrfe^lutie and 
averted : his voice was not audible. ^ Ro- 
salia could not see these changes, but 
she observed the flutter of his words^ and 
she felt the tjremor of his hand, her own 
romantic wishes made her urge him to 
proceed : audi again she bespoke Ippo- 
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Ifta^i indulgeiice for bis possible, .tevote- 
rity,; . ..... (.' 

-..: Ashamed of his boyishneas, and. anx- 
ious fiot to lose so fair an opportunitgr^of 
satisfying himlself iipoo the point most 
important to his peace, Valombrosa masr 
tejred his agitation, and affecting bis 
sister^s sportive tone, said, "I wa$ 
thinking whether any one could hsrve 
iittjsred the sentiment SigQora Ippplita 
did just no w, that there is a b^ppine;^ 99 
peslect, that pleasures would d)stuii> it, 
ttidess they had known such h^ppine^ 
thetnsdlves ;. in short, I was conjecturing 
whether there may not exist spme for- 
tunate man who has a right to share 
suqh a lot.with her." 

** Pardon me, pardon me !" he.added^ 
rising^; in disorder and disappointment, 
as be* saw her countenance suddenly 
change and her lip, quiver. 

His, lopk. of extreme distress suffused 
her cbeek again with^ the lovely red so 
i-arely there : she extended her hand to 
G 3 
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him idth a smile of enchanting frinknem, 
and modestly averting her eyes, said^ ^•if 
my friends would .ask whether I am mar- 
ried or not, I answer them, no.'' 

Valombrosa's bright eye-flash needed 
•no interpreter: Ippdlita thought that 
ieloquent look explained all Valombrosa*)} 
jncomistencies, nobly explained them ; 
and for the ' few delightful hours whieh 
intervened between that momeint suid 
their hour of rest, she forgot that astern 
deslidy fixed her enjoyment of Valomf- 
%rosa^s love, at the price of his honour^ 
%ls kindred^ and his country. 
^ in this evening Valorabrosa was himself 
again; more than himself. No longer 
afhdd of pouring out his own heart, or 
^ithoming that of Ippolita, he dis- 
played so profound a sensibility, and^ 
thowed such a capacity for the best and 
^noblest enjo}maents of our nature, that 
Ippolitareptoached herself forever paving 
feared that such a nature could be eor 
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goiphjed in wprtbless pursuita^ or de- 
graded by laxarioms habits. 

' Passion indeed might, madden,, preju- 
dice mislead } but pleasures could nemr 
enslave, nor £rivoUty annihilate hinu 

r J^st in the charm of that eloquence of 
the heart, which was peoultw to. Valonp 
brosa, and hurried away by the gi^tift* 
cation of seeing his character* uniting, in 
free,. unfettered sympathy widi her ^wOf 
IppoUta for once surreridedred heximii to 
die. bliss of. a pr^esent hour, on whiGfa> fu- 
ture sudOTering ws^ted a» its daadow; and 
Bosfdia, catching the glpw of her fnend 
and at^ her brother, comjpLeted theit hap^ 
pinesis by her-s^ . . : 

. From this period, IppoUta could no 
iQDger condemn Valombrosa for seeking 
delight in the dissipationa of common 
minds i he drew his most chosen, eom- 
panions to his own residence ; and by 
tt\e utmost coi^dence nespecting aU his 
pursuits and interests, associated himsdif 
G 4 
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mcure iatijnately with the views and oc- 
cupations of his sister and her frienld. 
' He was still in a fairy-land of h<^e 
and n^ufe'; Ippoiita was^ gone back i& 
the gloomy realities of truth and self* 
dbdtpline : he was thinking how best to 
deaerre and win her } she, how tO' unde- 
odi^e, and relinqmsh him, 
. 'JValombrofsa had never estimated him* 
self Justly } and now, weighed in love's 
balance, against the supposed perfections 
of its idd, he deeined himself light and 
worthless : he durst not therefore risk 
Ae destruction of his present hdp^ by » 
^nemature disclosure; and anxious to 
owe nothing to the kind solicitations of 
Hosalia, he refused himself the indul- 
gence of pouring his heart into that of 
his dear sister. 

' At first, Ippoiita. thought to chill hi» 
lection, by an air of cold repulse ; but 
could «he so slander .her own heart ? for if 
her lover, was he net still her benefactor ? 
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were itnbt best, simjdy to con^iDie jhtt 
feelings to the show of friendship, Md 
neither avoid nor seek him? aiid H his 
precipitate temper should, huriy 'him jiitd 
a distinct declaration of his sentimentfl^ 
that would be her moment for ayowing 
the existence of obstacles, which would 
render her return of his attachxtont de- 
structive to him, and calamitous to her- 
self. 

Painful as it was for her to think of 
leaving Rosalia j of depriving her of the 
watchful c^res, which that tender giri 
seemed to prize as almost equal to those 
from her brother, Ippolita now saw the 
necessity of sacrificing her own feelings 
in that respect, and the lesser duty her 
gratitude would still pay to Rosalia, to 
the imperative one of preserving the 
peace and honour of the benefactor of 
them both. She therefore wrote to the 
relative on whom she depended, explain- 
ing her situation, and praying him to ap* 
point some religious house for her to re- 
G 5 
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pair to; where secure from th^ perse* 
cution of one, whose pursuit ^e had 
successfully baffled by iier residence at 
^orence, she might finally dedicate her- 
self to Heaven. This letter she enclosed 
in one to the prior of Spirito Santo i and 
Valombrosa for\i(arded it, little aware of 
its cruel contents. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

WiNTEK was gone, apd the return of 
Uooming spring carried the pnncipal of 
the Florentine nobility, to epjoy its balmy 
air, among the groves of their different 
villas. 

Valombf osa, glad to . escape to shade 
and retirement, from the bustle and bu* 
siness of the town, prepared ,to lead his 
sister and her friend to his favorite re- 
treat of II Bel D^serto y a house well 
worthy of its name;, from the peculiar so- 
lioness and romantic beauty of its situ- 
ation, and from the perfection of its^ 
architecture. 

It was situated in one of those high 
valleys, which open suddenly upon the 
traveller,^ auipng the wildest regions of 
the Appenines. 

06 
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Entirely constructed of the finest Ca- 
rara marble, the unsullied whiteness 
of the edifice ma^e . it visible from a 
great distance: surrounded by advancing 
groves, it seemed to recede amongst 
those groves,^ as if with the conscious- 
ness and modesty of virgin beauty. 
* The light shafts erf its finely-propor- 
tiojned and glittering pillars, were pictu- 
resquely crossed by overhanging trees, 
which scattering and softening the re- 
flections of sunshine or of moonlight 
upon the polished columns, varied the 
light and shade at- every movement of 
the branches. 

Except the story of Endymion told 
in basso relievo upon the architrave of 
the portico, the building it might be said 
was devoid of decoration. The same 
taste for simplicity was conspicuous in 
liie few additions lAade to its native 
scenery. ^ 

The cool gush of neighbouring w;aters 
invited the steps into a thick larch^wood. 
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i^^ere^ under a natural grotto, o'ercano- - 

pied with wild vines and ivy, a sculptured 

naiady slept to the. music of her flowing 

urn. 

. Tread lightly, stranger, the marble 

breathes ! 

Following the course of this gentle 
stream, through forest walks strewn with 
Alpine plants, the path conducted down- 
wards; till gradually losing its character 
pf romantic wildness, it emerged jil a 
broad expanse of magnificent gardens. 

There terminated the efforts of mortal 
hands : all beyond, was the wide domain 
of Nature and of God ! 

The verdant Appenines rising in every 
form of sublimity and beauty, the inter- 
minable woods, the rivers pouring from 
distant sources with majestic and con- 
tinuous sound, the glorious eflfects of 
storms and sunshine and clouds ; that 
aspiration after a higher and a purer 
state of being, that ^wakened voice 
which repeating the promise of immor-^ 

ID 
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talityto maOr rouses his slumberii\g soul 
like the summons of the Angel .^ the 
Judgmentrday ; these were the awful 
charms by which the Villa of Valombrosa 
was surroiinded, and his just taste would 
not mar them, by intermixture with 
feebler graces^ 

Here he was accustomed to discard 
the wearisome pageantries of his rank^ 
and to live with .the simplicity of a man 
who disdains to carry the shackles of 
ceremony into the free wilda of nature; 
herfif he shut out all the world, but^the- 
best and dearest of his friends, and re* 
signed himself solely to the dominion of 
b^i| heart and his imagination. 

Vsilambrosa was in the very act of 
departure for this favourite residence, 
when an attendant inforiped bim tha.t 
Prince Atigelo Rossano requested a short 
audience. 

*f 1 attend him imme^tely»'^ be said* 
^sfmssing the servant ; then turning to 
hissister^ added^ <<Imust i^ee this dl^r 
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agneaUe personage, I find after aU. 
Some one has died and left him the 
guardianship of a boy, who brings for- 
ward a claim on the alum-mines of my 
ward, Leonora Donati. This will be my 
first sight of the proud philosopher ; for 
I have done my best to avoid an inter- 
view, — and I fear it will not be my 
last.*' 

ValcNnbrosa uttered this, between jest 
and seriousness, leaving Rosalia to detail 
to the inquiring Ippolita, all she had 
heard^ her brother and others, say of the 
person in question; — the substance of 
her information, was as follows: 

Prince Angelo Rossano was a Nea* 
politan by birth ; his elder brother in- 
heriting the principality, an inferior 
patrimony devolved to the share of the 
former. 

Prince Rossano had borne a distin- 
guished part in the politics of his distracted 
country,'-and having espoused the Ff ench 
interest, was now, with others of - the 
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Anjouin faction, at the court of^ Louis 
the Twelfth. . > . 

Angelo also, for the first few years of 
his life, took a large share in public affairs* 
and was said to have given promise of 
uncommon ability. During the invasion 
of Naples, he had greatly distinguished 
.himself amongst its defenders; but on 
the retreat of King Federigo into France^ 
and the treacherous transfer of the young 
Duke of Calabria to Castile, he retired 
in disgui^t, to his estate in Calabria, : and 
devoted himself to study. 

When very young, Rossano had married 
a lady of remarkable beauty ; and it was 
now alleged, that his cynical humour, 
assisting the seductions of a ■ young Cas- 
tilian officer, had caused her to break 
her marriage vow. Whether impelled 
by base inclination, or driven to it by 
her husband's severity, it is certain, that 
on the discovery of her infidelity* she 
fled to Castile with her seducer. . 

After that event, Rossano took no 
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Steps to regain her, nor to avenge bis 
^honour ^ but renouncing his country, be 
first solicited and obtained a divorce at 
Rdme, then wandered over Greece and 
Italy, and at last, fixed himself near 
Florence. ^ ^ 

Here he had now lived but one year, 
little known and less sought; the gay. 
Florentines deemed him an unsocial mis-» 
anthrope ; and from the indifference he 
had manifested to general opinion upon 
the flight of his wife, no one thought it 
uncharitable to conclude, that he had de-» 
sensed his misfortune. 

Valombrosa followed the popular pre- 
judice : he was ever willing to believe 
that women's crimes, are rather, the efiect 
of outraged feelings than of unprovoked 
depravity; and he flamed with, indig- 
nation, whenever he imagined a husband 
passive uiider the sting of dishonour. In 
his accidental mention, therefore, of the 
naturalized stranger, he spoke with as 
itfUch ardent contempt of his^ character. 



138 THE FAST OF ST«MAGD ALEUT. 

•8 though the amplest information war- 
tatited the sentiment 

. Somewhat vexed by the ptospect of 
Imng frequently obliged to discuss the 
interests of his ward, with a man for 
whom he felt neither respect nor ^teem, 
be proceeded across the court wbddi 
divided that part,of the palazzo wb^rc 
his sister resided, from the quarter 
appropriated to his own use. 

Having passed through some inter- 
vening saloons, he entered the room 
whcfte he was told, Prince Angelo awaited 
him. He had thrown open the door 
rather abruptly and entered; his ^yes 
elevated by that supercilious indifference^ 
with which rash youth sometimes braves 
the opinion of graver experience: he 
flashed them for an instant over the 
Prini^e's figure, but the next moment 
they, sought the same object again/ and 
an expression of agreeable surprise dis- 
jj^qed^the haughtiness with which he had 
prcfaxed to^ advance. 
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• ValombroBa's imaginatioii was ao apt 
to exaggerate every descriptton of places 
and persons, that he rarely found any 
resemblance between objects and their 
portraits, when he had an opportunity 
of comparing tliem ; he was tberelcire, 
sabject to sudden revolutions of opinion; 
«>d being keenly alive to the pharm #f 
noble or interesting expression, he never 
saw either, without yielding willingly to 
thdr influence. 

In the present instance, both causes 
q>erated to produce an instant revulsion 
of feeling. He had imagined Prince 
Angelo a stem, self-adulating person, of 
a forbidding appearance; instead cS 
which, he saw a man with manners 
modestly embarrassed, and a countenance 
full of moral and intellectual beauty; . 

The Prince immediately entered upon ;, 
the business he came to discuss, in a low 
and steady voice ; biit it was a voice only 
to be equalled in urbahity, by the 
sp:)ile which occasionally aGcom{utBied 
its spund. 
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. During their long discusskniy Valom^ 
brosa fancied he now and then saw this 
smile tinctured with a sort of pity very 
huD^iliating to its object, and at first he 
felt indignant : but a repetition of the 
smile made him question himself whether 
or not it were deserved; and he then 
discovered, that it properly marked sonse 
expression of prejudice or passion in ki9 
conversation. 

Such a discovery was not calculated to 
revive the arrogant feeling which' Prince 
Angelo's appearance had subdu^ f and 
Vfllombrosa^s usual frank temerity of as- 
sertion, gradually softened into amiable 
self-mistrust. 

The Prince, ip his turn, by degrees, 
spoke with less brevity and hesitation. 
He seemed to see that Valombrosa's pte- 
judices, though as thick as weeds, had 
as Utde root, and sprung from a soil 
capable of bearing the nbblest harvests^ 
He warmed, therefore, into an earnest- 
n^fs of reasoning, and a patience of ex- 



THE FAST OF ST.MAGDALBlT. 141 

planation, which captivated both the at* 
tention and the good-will of his hearer $ 
and before they parted^ his offending 
smile had but one expression, that of 
kindly interest* 

The surprise of Rosalia and Ippolita 
when Valombrosa returned to them, and 
gave way to the change Prince Angelo 
had wrought in his sentiments, was only 
equalled by their secret admiraition of 
that ingenuous spirit which urged Va- 
lombrosa so freely to condemn his former 
prejudice. 

Hiis frank confession of errpr, was 
made in the true spirit of generous com-' 
punction; for he sought no qualifying 
excuse. He even refused to remember 
the variety of persons whose circumstan- 
tial scandals might be said to have autho- 
rised his prejudice. 

^ Jealous of her brother's perfection^ 
Rosalia insisted upon placing the blaipe ' 
on those malignant individuals in whopi 
such stories had Qriginated. 
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<* Ah, my sweet sister !" exclaimed 
Valombro9a» '<if lamoiot a wilful csu 
lumoiator/ I have at least proved myself 
a fooL One of those credulous, tale^re* 
peating fpols» who are at once the dupes 
and the instruments of craftier men. 
And who shall say which of these cha- 
racters does the most mischief? If the 
malicious man had pot the fool for his 
emissary, scarcely one slander out of a 
€housand would live beyond ah hour/^ . 

'^ And what in one interview can sO 
entirely have disproved the^e stories 
against Friace Angelo ?'' asked Ippolita, 
raising her thoughtful eyes for an instant. 
^< Are pleasing manners, a noble ak, and 
an intellectual countenance, und^viating 
•evidences of a good heart?*' 

ik. Vitbme they are, I fear, nearly at 
ways,'* replied Valombrosa ingenqousiy. 
•* Bttt I know that is one of the. vice? of 
my nature ; a shoot from the same ro^t 
oj6 credulity which makes me believe 
whatever is confidently asserted:— it is 
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SO impossibie to imagiiie half the wmM 
liars ! — «But I think in the present itk^ 
stance I am not the dupe of my own ea« 
siness. Prince Angelo was described to 
me as morose and ill-bred, caring for no 
one but himself^ with a stone in his 
breast instead of a heart, and no one es^- . 
ceUence in the world, but a powerful 
mind^ ^hich he cultivated to excess, 
solely to give him the better excuse fot 
despising the' rest ^of mankind; I see 
ham ; I^ converse with him ; and I find 
him with a countenance expressive of re«- 
mwkable sweetness, with conciliating 
manners, with a marvelous patience of 
contradiction and errors and instead of 
that arrogant disdain of inferior acquire^ 
ments which was laid to his charge, with 
the modest embarrassment of a man who 
doubts his own powers, ^ or who has reai3b* 
ed that eminence of wisdom which ottly 
shows him * the Alps on Alps* beyond/* ; 
<«^ I think you are not veiy far Irom 
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that eminence yourself, my dear Orlan* 
do/^ whispered Rosalia. 

" Certainly not ;. if llie proof is, that 
I see myself over-topped by tWQ«thirds 
rf my acquaintance!'' replied Vidom* 
brosa gaily. <* But I most return to 
what I was saying to the Signora Ippo^ 
lita. Now is it not fair to presume, that 
the same envy or ignorance has misre- 
presented his moral qua^ties, which has 
so glaringly falsified his manners and 
appearanci^? And against all the pre- 
sumptive evidences I have Just adduced 
in his favour, we have only to balance a 
few sallies of ridicule at his pedantry and 
severe morals ; and a string of ill-natured 
jsuppositions on the cause of his domestic 
.miseryji uttered by men who either kn^w 
him superficially, or were unable to com- 
prehend him, or felt their self-love stung 
by his superiority. I see the inference 
againat myself* which must, be drawn from 
this, iS^or^ by that kindlyndowncast 
eye of your's. But you may look at m^^ 
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and see that I really do colour 'with 
shame at my past illiberality. I hope it 
has taught me a lesson for life." 

** A fault thus nobly redeemed ** 

began Ippolita, her beautiful face, suf- 
fusing, in spite .of herself, with the sen* 
timekit that warmed her heart; she did 
not trust herself to finish the ^sentence % 
for now a keen pang of regret that 
she could be nothing hereafter to him 
she admired so justly, shot through her 
breast, «id banished from her cheek the 
colouring of tenderness and joy. 

But Valombrosa, thrilling with the tone 
in which she had spoken those few 
woMs, saw not the change. He resumed. 
'^ One half of the persons who retailed 
these tales about Prince Angelo, doubt* 
less did it upon as slight grounds as J 
beUeved them : for I never had the sense 
or the justice to seek out the few indiyi- 
duals Ddio did know the Prince's history 
and character, and learn from them wbe^ 
^her he m&ji» indeed a proud cynic, or 
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dhe-flisd inth a vroteid inihfis iieart fibm 
the. cruel world whete he h^ received 
it/' 

" Bttt where are you to find auck per- 
iota, my dear Orlando?" asked Bxh 
salia. 

' ^* In bis immediate neighbourhood, 
pSfniAer. Tt)u see his nefghbours must 
bttVe :discovered him to be benevolent 
amd tiust- worthy, or he would hot have 
be^n appointed by a father to the guar- 
d&nship of his son. I confess that in 
our conversation to-day, I isaw in iiim 
^riiast must make tommon worldly minds, 
bostile to him. I mean, % broad prin^ 
ciple o£ justice, which will not allo^ it- 
idf to be treoohed on, either by pritAte 
friendship or |)opiidar odittob. He deve-^ 
loped this in his arguments agaiktst my 
tenacious adherenci^ to. an opposite prin- 
Gipile i -^ yott see whiU; a vme brother yon 
have, Ro^a !^--4md I wias surpiised, m* 
structed, and convinced ,at the aame 
instnit/V 
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^ JNsy; OdaiHK ym dahder ^oOrseK: P'^ 
exdbamed hissiflfter wttii«vmet vebeneoce. 

^< I would I did! but. as 1 must mafee 
fidi icfitifessioA of this folly, fko iny oxrti 
comcieaoe^ 'tis fit I rehearse it te yofd^ 
&r your intrtictipn ; I . have hithefttxr 
gone faeacBong in tfae'seirvicie of whatex^er 
person engaged me, like a hireling iol^ 
dier, making it my point of honour, ^to 
%htitoatitotliebst, ev]en^hongh:aus^ 
pecting the cause not a good on^^^^l» 
koepftxy urord'— 'to sfarve a friend -^-^tb 
enridi a jbeggar^ sanctified my actions im 
my mm opinion. Now! would not co^' 
vini^.m^elf, that myiitde ward-^^nfd ,w 
very deubtfiii title to the mines Aossimo's 
ward contests; jand s^r he had demon* 
^ated the vexatious laruth, in atnicaMb 
discourse, I was at fin^ aogdly reserved* 
to carry ithe matter idto the ^>ourt, h0piQg' 
i3ta± some trkk of law might psreserve it 
to ilie ^o6r child. If ahe losea i<v dM^ 
InnatfaeiDhief ]^ of her/in^^Ae; whtte 
tibe joioh ^augi^ ^ufis what iie haa sw 
H a 
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want of. I confess the natural injustice of 
this, chafed me ; and I had the intern* 
pemnce to accuse Prince Angdo of cru- 
. eltjrin the' discharge of his duty. He bore 
the outrage with the pati^ce of a saint; 
and after I had exhaled myself in a 
volume of idle declamation, he calmly 
took up the argument." 

*^ And what could he say in vindication 
of so hard a proceeding?" asked the tender 
Rosalia. 

J* The plain truth, my sweet sister, in 
much better language than I can remem- 
ber. In short, having simply protested 
the unwillingness with which he executed 
a painful duty, he proved to me that 
having accepted the guardianship of this 
child, he was as religiously '^bound to 
regain for him, if possible, what had been 
improperly withheld, as to preserve for 
him what he actually possessed : and 
having thus diiftinctly defined his own 
duty. Prince Angelo pointed out tmne. 
He convinced me, that socsefy depends 
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upon every xnanfs conviction that its laws 
require him to yield others their rights^ 
ia order that he may thus entitle himself 
to the protection of his own : and that 
whatever violence we may put upon our 
private partiality, or gratitude, or com* 
passionate feelings, the. broad principle of 
even-handed justice must in no case hfi 
given up. When I told him that Leonora 
would be reduced to comparative indi- 
gence^ his cpuntenance changed; a^ler^gth 
he said — "Jn four ywrst my wwd wiU 
attain majority ; you may be sure Twill 
not lose the advantage of the intervening 
time, to instruct.him in tihe duties of hu* 
manity ! she has her laws not less com* 
manding than those of justice, and I hope 
he will freely obey them. Meanwhile, I 
have not much to do with money in tl^e 
way I live ; you are rich, and I am ^ure 
genert)us ;' and between us, we may parUy 
make up your protegee's loss/' 

" O amiable ! excellent man !'* cried 
Rosalia, tears starting into her eyes^ \ 
H 8 
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*' Now indeeei,*' exeloiined Ij^olita, 
With ittiintatioiTy ••you prore to us ^ that 
Frisice* Angela bas been rU underttooid in 

^ We may all judge more leirarelf, *^ 
returned Vakmibrosa^ <* for I have invited 
die Prince to Ithd DesfirUf-; so you wiH 
httve an op^ptonity^ of compsffing my 
impressions, with the man himself/^ 

rppol!it»> started^ and V^ombrosa 
thicaighti looited disturbed } but after kn 
in«tant'S^b3nd of her expressive broiir, as 
instant's fiktur« of her meditative eye, 
her countenan^e'relaxed; andherthotrghts 
i^ttiffied to* their first bias ; she said pen- 
sivefy, «• I fear, my friends, you must 
think I have a cold heart waiting upon a 
feoldfer judgment : but a life like mine** -*- 
she stopt, a«d cast Her eyes upwards with 
% look which said; " only Htaven can teB 
the sad experience I have had, that nei- 
ther looks, nor ^ntiments, nay aor prin. 
ciplclis, can be^ refiecf on; actions alone> 
are^the test of nran- jf integrity !** 



. J[{»pQlil4ihadiHideedk^Qwi| a aad variety 
ofwretcbe^a^^ Ai^tociatedwithtliefatS 
ikfeiulesb she had seen friendship after 
friendship) bql-sting like bubUes under 
the touch*: she had found professioiMi 
faithless ; principles themselves £ulii^ at 
thie uioment of trial ; fidelity presump- 
tuous; the bene&ctorbecomingthe tyrant; 
and even family union, broken by calamity 
into sdifish and separate interests. She 
had seen all this, she had felt allthis^ 
sad there were, times when the keen re^ 
collection q£ past disappointments made 
her foi^get that she was now in the very 
arms of disinterested, afertionat?, bene^ 
volence ! 

Her eyes surcharged with tears, re- 
mained fixed in mournful thought Va» 
lombrosa said with great emotion, ^^ y<m 
should see my heart, Signora, to k»»r 
how I estimate that judgment, andhow**^ 
— he stopt, changed coloiu:, began agam 
to speak, then checking himself broke off 

off, with a lookof penetratingdevotediiess% 
H 4 
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' Ippdlita mastered the conscious, rebel- 
lious sigh, which rose to echo the expres-* 
sion of Valombrosa's glance ; she turned 
towards Rosalia and said, << I confess 
myself anxious not to be misunderstood 
by either of my friends. I would fain 
. have them believe, that though my heart 
has been crushed, it wiU always spring to 
meet goodness and affection* I hope it 
is not poisoned by suspicion, though it no 
longer dare surrender itself to belief, 
without proof, in all the virtues^ it wishes , 
to find; Here every thing is certainty, 
delightful certainty j and my heart glows^ 
with equal confidence^ equal gratitude 
for you both/' 

Rosalia and Valombrosa took the hand 
Ippolita extended to each, with very dif- 
fejcent feelings: the latter retained her 
hand in his^ but without venturing to 
()'ress it even in sign of cordial thanks ; 
for what she said, had chilled his hopes. 

" I have been told,*' resumed Ippolita,. 
i}iaking an efibrt to strike a decisive 
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Stroke, ** that my character has none of 
the materials of love in it ; it would be 
woeful for me if it had. But I trust you will 
both feel that it is only the better adapted 
for sincere, unchanging devoted friend- 
ship ; and that neither of you will regard 
me the less kindly, because I never jrield 
myself long, to the guidance of deceitful 
imagination.** 

As she ended, Valombrosa suffered her 
hand to drop from his : her pointed ex- 
pression of voice, of countenance^ was 
not to be mistaken } he saw what was 
to be the future limit of his expect- 
ations. " I understand you, madam 1** 
he said, in accents so low that Rosalia did 
not hear |iim, and rising with an air of 
equal respect and dejection, left the 
apartment. 

At that moment, how did the stricken 
heart of the self-immolated Ippolita yearn 
to pour out its bleeding tenderness, even 
at hiar feet ! 

n 5 
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Immediately' after' thiis^ soene, the little 
^lirtj began tkeir joumey to II belDe- 
3ert0^ Valombircea rode apart >, and^dur- 
itig his solitary progress^ had leisure for 
many rtfleetio(Ds» He s^ out with the de- 
tef mination of beiog completely miser- 
able; hut O-e he reached II bel'Deserto^ 
fadpe had revived, his sanguine spirit had 
risen from its sudden overthrow with re- 
|i9We4 strength. — It is sa impossible 
£w( tbe evidences of tenderness,, (even 
though purposely obscured) to be hidden 
from the wat^ful eyes of a lover ; and 
so ia^possible for the lov^r to imagine 
that any thing but happiness and umon 
can follow mutual attachment ! -^ Alas, 
why is such fond augury so rarely justified 
by the event! 

When' she reached // bel DesertOi Ip- 
polita's animated admiration of a resi- 
dence which had been erected under his 
9wn eye^ and embellished by his ^te, 
finished the destructicm of Valombl^Ofia' 
despondency. 
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A&he led her through the house and 
t\ie wood*walks, at ereiy burst ofi^ 
splendid landscape her admiration outran 
his questions ; and the same sentiments 
flowedfrom her lips which beat in hish^^ut^ 
and kindled upon his countenance. Again 
and again he repeated to himself with 
the intoxication o£hope^ ** Oh it is impos- 
sible that our sympathy is to end here !^* 

Ippolita could notUmd herself to th« 
meaning of his illuminated ^es, atid it 
coB/t her many a severe struggle to pre* 
serve traaxquillitty in her's. 

But an imperious duty called on bef 
for exertion j and had she hesitated saeri<» 
ficing the delight of still beating in every 
pulse of the generous Valombrosai's 
hearty she would have considered herself 
at once a traitor to Rosalia, and an in^^ 
grate to him. 

The one painful secret which oppress- 
ed her, and which when told, must con-* 
viace him. that he ought to te^ her imag^ 
» 6 
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from his heart, would soon, she bdieved, 
be revealed to him by anotlier. 

She had long waited for perinissior^ 
from those she was bound to obey, to 
reVeal this burthensome secret ; and now 
accident was about to' anticipate their 
consent, or to render their refusal vain. 

Ippolita remembered to have seen a 
Prince Rossano among the many Nea- 
politans who came to learn at the camp 
of the French, the situation of their 
relations in France. It is true, she was 
then but sixteen*; and five subsequent 
years of conflict with the world, might 
have changed her beyond his recollection. 
Besides, it was possible, the Prince she 
knew of that name, might not be the 
same person that Valombrosa' had invited 
to // bel Deserto. 

But anxious to be released from the 
yoke of concealment, she tried to hope 
that Prince Angelo was the man she had 
known, and that he would openly jrecog* 
nise her ; by doing so, he would afford 
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Valombrosa an instant and honourable 
explanation of her apparent ingratitude 
to Ms generous passion. 

In this hope, Ippolita wrested her 
thoughts from her own situation, and 
fixed them upon the privations and the 
patience of her youthful companion. 

It was sweet to repose the mind upon 
such an object : it was comforting to 
see how ingeniously the human heart 
makes to itself a new species of pleasure, 
when customary ones are withdrawn : 
it was edifying to behold th^ heaviest of 
afflictions, borne with a cheerfulness, 
conquered and preserveji by many a 
contest! 

" I ^m in H bet Deserto, among our 
beautiful Appenines !" cried Rosalia, the 
first evenhig they sat' together under the 
open portico which looked down the 
vdley. ^ .' 

The sun had just isunk among a pomp 
of gorgeous clouds, which still filled the 
west with that amethystine glow peculiar 
to Italy : — the majestic pageant of that 
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westem ak^ was slowly paasHig away, 
keyonA the long Vista of mountains that 
opened before them. Golden gleams yet 
lingered on the wood tops; while the 
dewy freshness of the air brightened 
tfaeic vernal green, exti acting and waft- 
ing aromatic perfumes* 

Rosalia felt the tranquillity, and cool- 
ness, and fragrance, and she fancied the 
beauty of the scene. She spolcei, too, in 
so animated a tone, that a atranger 
following the ineffectual movement of 
her soft blue eyes, might have believed 
thai her sense, as well as her heart, todk 
in the glorious prospect. 

" Oh, my Rosalia !" cried Valombrosa, 
his feelings escaping controul > << why can- 
not you share this magnificent scene 
with youir brother i" 

A flight emotion tinged the cheek 
of Rosalia ; momentary tears suffused her 
eyes, but shaking them away, she said 
cheer&Uy, << I do see it, dear Orlando, m 
UQSgination, in manory, and what is 
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better^ I feci it in mj btart; it is better 
to feel than to see, is it not?' — and had 
I been like others of my age, * I nmst 
have^one into crowds — fodlish, dissipated 
crowds. I should then have learned to 
prize mere pleasuiB ; I might, have grown 
vain and frivoliftis, and dead to every 
solid good ; and then I should have seen, 
all the wonders of creation and fek tkem 
not* No! I had rather have myspircl 
see, than my eyes/' 

. Vidbmbrosa. elapsed her for an instant 
to bis breast, and whexi he releasedhec^ 
{ppoMta saw his face was moistened by^ 
tears. — Haw lovely were those tears in 
her eyes ! 

^e rose without speaking, and escaping 
%)m the delicate gra^ of bisi siatec^ 
hun;ied away to recover himself. 

** Sweet Rosalia,," sfaid Ippolita^ as he^ 

^ departed, " I could almost envy you the 

privilege of exciting such holy joy,, as 

was expressed in that silent embrace 

of your brother ! I am convinced tl^at 

lO 
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nothing gives him such happiness^ as 
beholding you so resigned.'^ 

^* I was not always so, my dear, mo* 
nitress,'' replied Rosalia, << but reflecting 
upon your harder fate, has taught me the 
easiness of mine. My task has only b^n 
submission, your's, struggling for others; 
hoping, fearing, suffering in vain ; losing 
what you toiled for; alone and deso- 
late. •— Could I contrast two such fates, 
yet remain a querulous mourner ?** . 

" Well then, we will simply acknow- 
ledge to each other, that we endeavour 
to do our duty,'' said Ippolita, << for 
such it is, let us poor mortals be ever so 
inclined to dignify well-doing, with loftier 
epithets. I will ever balance against the 
trials of my fate, the remembrance of 
moments like this ; the recollection of 
such friendship and such excellence as 
Rosalia's and her brother's; while you 
may greatly weigh against any privation^ 
the possession of such a brother!" 

Rosalia's artless heart thrilled at the 
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unusual lone of Ippolita's voice. That 
exquisite sensibility to every shade of ' 
sound, peculiar to the blind, made her 
perceive in its fullest extent, the emo- 
tion with which Ippolita spoke; her 
wishes gave but one meaning to that 
emotion j yet too delicate for comment^ 
she kissed her friend's cheek, gratefully 
whispering, « gladly do I acknowledge . 
this, every time I kneelbefore the blessed 
Cross. No lover, no husband, will ever 
be minef to rival that dear brother in mf 
affections, and it is delicious to thmk so j 
but I would willingly have him give wie 
a rival. I hope he will marry.*' 

Rosalia^ aware that she could not trace 
the effect of this speech upon the fece of 
Ippolita, with such innocent cunning as 
we sometimes observe in a child, gently 
passed her arm round her friend's waist, 
and rested her hand upon her left side. 

The feeling in the heart withiti, was 
too intense for tumult. The image pre- 
sented by Rosalia, seemed to realize 
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ifl^tantlyi ^hat Jppolita had hitherto: 
contemplated only in idea, mid aa a 
Ibmg remote. V ^^ ^^ ^^^ ^ stctiggle 
therefore^ but a sacrifices; ^ndtheliMft' 
which is making a gre^t sacrifice doe* 
Bot throb* 

Reading the master passion only in tibe 
pages of the poets, Rosalia ¥ras^not 'able 
to diacoveir any thing by her manoeuvre $ 
she removed, her hand with a sigh of difi-i 
appointment, as Ippolita said, with ferced 
Gfisr^l^ute, « of cDTirse you^ fapothcr will 
marry ; and when lajDafarirom Fkaseaee, 
I shalt hope to bear that he has given 
you a sister quite worthy of him.'* 

0> how many things do we say without 
meaning them, as if we sought to cheat 
our very selves t Ippolita's heart smote 
h^ for that insincere hope; and she 
inigbt have added something that would 
hav« betrayed the truth, had not the re- 
. appearance of Valombrosa, given a for- 
tunate inteirruption to her feelings. ' 

The eosuuig day was spent by Ippdita^ 



» adxaicatioiL of tfae setne ia which sht 
was placed. 

Hiehouse itsetf contaned {imer hockSf 
pustare^ a»d statues, than the palace at 
Vkfpmce : but whether these were better 
setected. Oft that their limited nuviber 
gdrVe gf eater leisure for examiitaticNv sh* 
kneimot^ but sfae felt amore livdj ghnr 
of mentai pleasuM, in the porticoi aod 
gallevy of II bdDeserto^ than eyer she did 
amongit the intemuQaisle magnificfence of 
ttie Ftalffieo ValondH^osa^ 

The vestibule, which was indeed <mfy 
a wider eontinuati^v of th^ porlico, waa 
surrounded by a»tiqiie statues of the 
most exquisite sculpture: the galii^rj 
cotitamed' historical pictures bj'Raphadi ; 
and the ornaments ei Rosalia's cabkiet; 
were a collection of the portraits of 
IBustrious men,^ by Da Vinci and Gioi^ 
gione. 

Her bath, fantastically wrought in imi* 
tatibn of. a sea nymph's gretto% was 
prettily garlanded with representations 
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of aquatic plants, and decorated by 
groupes of appropriate statuary^ 

But Valombrosa's was of a simpler 
taste: its plain marble sides^ polished 
like mirrors, reflected only one statue y 
the perfect %ure of a Narcissus.} which, 
* bending enamoured over the dear water, 
teemed gazing on the soft uncertain re- 
flection, which undulated below- 

In such a scene, manly beauty might 
learn to scorn itself, by comparison with 
the divine proportions of this unrivalled 
boast of Grecian art : or if nature's hand 
bad marvellously triumphed over the 
sculptor's chissel, 'might at least be 
taught, that he who fixes his eye upon 
his animal nature, perishes withqut the 
" fair posterity of illustrious deeds." 

Ippolita was not soon weary of study- 
ing the pictures in the gallery, and the 
statues in the vestibule : each object 
there, was full of instruction to her 
whose reflective mind pondered upon 
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every event of life, and every variety of 
human character. 

By comparing these delineations of the 
passions, with her own observation of 
those passions in real scenes, she doubled 
thefirstgreat effect of the master's genius: 
and while shelooked on that unearthly per- 
fection which Grecian artists have given 
to human proportions, she believed she 
saw the model of man, such as he was 
created in God's own image,, before sin 
and sorrow sulliM his original bright- 
ness. 
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. CHAPTER VIIL 

Haitikg acbustomed theJOiseives to sup 
ia kfae open air^ since their jresideoee at 11 
bd DesertOf Valombrasa and RosaUa 
mere sitting with Ippollta,' enilkMsomfid 
aimnig myrties, aad lAUed'by the far-off 
sound of fountains in the gardens, vfben 
a page announced PrinceAngeloRossano. 
Valombrosa hastened to welcome him. 

As he prei^ented the Prince to his 
sister, and the Signora Martello, Ippolita 
involuntarilj drew back. At the first 
glance, she recognized Rossano ; but as 
he bowed to her with his eyes down, 
she .could not guess whether he might or 
might not recollect her. 

They s^ted themselves ; and the 
prince obeying Rosajda's courteous in- 
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treaty that he ^ould tuitt ti«e ftuit on 
their taUe, fell into disooune with W 
na^Mdistely. 

ippbttta bad then Idsmre for obseming 
his ^<x>aifttenfMice. How well did slieM^ ' 
xBotifaer him; evea after ao many ytsmi 
wd how many agonisitig repoU^tions 
iviese ai^ooiated wiUi hib image ^! S^ tt« 
called the^foabyant hopes and Mcceedhig 
alaniis 4^ the period in wfaioh they had 
hat met} alid faavii^ lived to find that , 
boith those hopes and iears had ia^ed ^ 
dieir acooQipHshmeht, inwardly ejaoa^ 
hEted, << Man, indeed, disquieteth Hitii^ 
self in vain." 

Time bad deadt kindly with Prince 
Angelo; fw Ihe -'same ^xpresaidn ^cf 
oatiaged adfectioji, whidi marked liis 
beow five ycsirs before, was now sctftened 
into a dontemplative seru^ukieds. 

. Whiie perusing ^his ^eoumtenancei Ip. 
polita coM not l>lime «he\^ent2iusiafliii Ktf 
VaiatariMoia} and she gwe hkatLj^mee 
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wiiich expressed as tnttob. He spoke to 
her, and she was obliged to ansrwer. 

At the sound of her peculiar voices as 
of one familiar in other days, the Prince 
hastily,, raised his eyes. He did not start, 
but he looked sadly and earnestly at her; 

When Ippolita turned pale, it was from 
her lips that the bright red disappeared : 
her clear cheek had not often a tint to 
lose* Her whole face was now completely 
devoid of colour, so that it was impos* 
siUe for a stranger not to be struck with 
her agitation. Prince Angelo saw it» 
stifled a long-drawn sigh, and looked 
down again in silence. 

Valombrosa, who observed the fixed 
gaze of tlie . one, and the disturbance of 
th^ other, felt at first, he knew not what 
wild fancy ; but . quickly banishing it, 
he concluded that Rossano had found 
some resemblance to his faithless, wife 
in the beauty of Ippotita, and that so 
detennined a gaze, confused her modesty. 



Anxious to rdieve them botbt he eat 
gaged the Priced » immediate .copveiist 
ation* Ippolito gradually recovered 
her self-poMieiiiian durii^ their dtscouiBe; 
and at laati as Ro9sano» either by atcoit 
dent or design, never suffered his eyen 
to meet hier'^ again^ she indsensibly fbund 
nifoge from the speotres of the past his 
ap^xeatatice had raji^edi in listening to 
the #uhjeets discu^fted. They were y^h 
ttfesting in tbeaselves, and derived *ad-« 
difional att^aetioii firom the agreeably 
contrasted charactvsL of t{ie shakers. 

Valombrosa, elpquentg franki and ar« 
dwt, urged an bis remaiics with 9x1 ad- 
veaturous enthtisiAlm} which eager in 
the pursuit of some favourite theory, ha* 
zarded.tbe boldest novelties of op^uon^i 
without £ear of. ridicule. 

Prince Angelo, calm». meditative, and 
plow of speech, proioe^ed leisurely to se« 
paiate and arrange, and then to examine 
the qfi4endid assertions of his coQipjEuuDn. 
The pteidy light of truth bri^tened hi$ 

VOL. I. I 
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temperate language; it never daz^ed 
like the flash of Valombrosa's lively 
fancy ; but it warmed and it guided« 

Valombrosa's conversation was enriched 
by nuooberless gracels of taste and imagi- 
nation ; Prince Angelo's had but one 
Striking ornament j * — Ferspicuity* 

Biit under that Doric plainness, what 
profound depths of thought and feeing 
were concealed! what an intimate ac- 
quaintance ' with the hearts of others! 
what severe study of his owii ! what^pbi- 
losophic indifference to all the vain dis- 
tinctions of life T 

Ippolita, long accustomed to the so- 
ciety of distinguisl>ed minds, fdt breath- 
ing her native atmosphere ; and Val<»n- 
brosa frequently appealing to her, drew 
her into replies,^ which, howevexv mo- 
destly delivered, marked her^ acquaint- 
ance with- the aubject> mider discussion, 
and her desire of* completer information. 
Prince. Angelo r<^oined with the respect- 
ful surprise of one astomshjid to iihd 
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something: like equddty of intiBHectMn « 
woman. 

ftoi^tfia sever tventiired to speak f but 
s!ie listened wkb intelligent atteflt^on-: 
her swe^ eoUntenanoe now ^mimiited 
with her brotber's vivaohyyinow fii^d in 
a^Mfal reverence lOfPriiioe Aogdo^sgirav^ 
feason;" •' .r 

. V^ombrosa read her feelinga oA ' her 
che^i and he proidnged the iniibntctfve 
themes, ttfi ireaher ^ night bree^A' : r^ 
minded'hiin >of : her Ibodily health* 

Fm- the first few steps Rossano walked 
by thd side of Valombro^^ who was eon- 
dxtctihg his sister towards tbe!house ; then 
fldiftig behind, the Prince.drewdbse to 
Ippolita^ apd.said in a low v<»ce, <* Yoiur 
sd^cret is safe, Signora.^ I requhre. lio ex- 
plaaation?' He then ' uid^essed soiiie^ 
thing aloud lo Valombrosa, whidh i^ 
'diiaOKO^ the latter to turn, IppoUta found 
'ttiey^mitatl ap ibrtn one party; and that 
c&ifad^eidiy.' tax tipp6ilunity wa& lefther 
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df acknoniiiedgiDg thewdl-meant codrteqr 
of Rossano. 

Am they pursued ^eir way, she cduld 
not help sileDtly r^etthig that delicftte 
politeness which had restrained the nir 
tural burst of surprise on her first ihtro- 
liuction to htm. Had the discoveiy slie 
wished, been made then, no self-reproaeh 
tcould have followed: but now to bid 
ium make it, would be only to put a mi«- 
serabte cheat upon her conscience. Yet 
how much did she languish for the so^ 
lace of being clearly understood bjrVa- 
iombrosa! and how was she tempted to 
enyy man his privilege of frankly ex^ 
plaining every tender impulse chtscked, 
«nd every sacrifice yielded, when c^mi- 
manded so to dieck and so to yield, by 
principles which honour Mm who acts on 
iibem I 

Prince Aiigelo's visit was prolonged 
fiom day to day, as mudi by lus own in* 
dination as by the importunities of all iyt 
H bel Deserto. In Valombrosa and Ip* 
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polita be found fnin^ if qot oast in tjti« 
«aipe miould witb his owny farmed, of tb# 
^me sterling ore. While retracing tfitb 
them the records of past ages^ or foUg^f^ 
u^ the erratiq course of hyunao pbikn 
$oph; in its search aitier truth iu)d hfippi^ 
nessj or while contrasting that erriiig 
phjyU)80phy with th« revelation of «U it 
nought, in the divine doQtriiieii .of our 
Redeeo^er, W felt that our intel)pctml 
pteaMtfe^ ai^e not destined* for sqUt^iy 
gratification. In correcting the pr^r 
^es» ot restraining ibe tw9ginfitioA4if 
Valotnbrosm be found the use of whttt 
lie had himself learned} and as Valoi^t- 
brosa's ingenuous nature won > upqrf his 
aflB^ticms, he became itijt^ested in* tbf 
control of that impetuous teinpe<?> mi^ 
quick sensibittty, wbiob might hei^eel)^ 
make bim an instrument to be plftyed i^ 
at will by others. 

Self-condemDed to a life of retJJrenieat 
md abstraction, Bossano bad mastered 
llhe ai^uiab of domestic ir«i4bery by re- 
I 3 
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Solutely devoting himself to study, tie 
knew that if his heart's wound wert ever 
to heal, it must avoid the possihtiity of 
a touch; and if he would preserve^ that 
heart from future wounds, he must never 
Ifet it enter again amongst the press of 
buman passions. ^ 

In eotisequence of these reflections, 
he' avoided every intimacy that m^ht 
lead him further than general benevo^ 
lence* Individual attachment, he thought 
he. should i^ever feel more : and he bcr 
lieted it would be wiser not to indulge 
such an inclination ; be it love, or be it 
friendsliip. Butafter a long period wasted 
In that vacuity of the soul which follows 
Hie paroxysms of outraged alSfection, sen- 
sibility revive^ and yearns for exercise ; 
embtfon becomes a want } and the being 
fbhned. to^ enjoy and to suflfer> once more 
yields to the impulse which hurries him 
on, to his destiny of tears. 

Rossano had reached this critical^ state^ 
of mind when he became acquainted 
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witii Valombrosa. The hobleneM and 
candour he found in that young mani 
rendered his faults interesting ; (for these 
lay upon the surface;) jand he yielded 
unconsoiously to that particular interest. 
He was prompted also to seek his inti- 
ma'ey^ by that general weariness of a hope* 
less life, which never fails to prey upon 
ohajracters naturally inclined to the social 
affections. 

Yalombrosa had a choice collection of 
ancient MSS. at // bel Deserto^ and as 
fine a selection of statues. He invited 
Prince Angelo thither, for the purpose 
of animating bis own moderate ardour 
for the philosophy contained in tbie fpjr*. 
mer ; while he should teach the Prince 
how to admire the beauties of the latter. 

Kossano accepted the challenge ; much' 
more disposed to the first than to the last 
part of his promised entertainment. He* 
believed, perhaps too justly, that if man 
were to cultivate his understanding more 
■ .-14 
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fllnd Imr Uitii legs,- he would be a gainer 
on the score. of happiness* 

Prince Angelo's intellectual enjoy^ 
ihents 4t Valombrosa's villa went f«r be- 
yond his expectations; an4 these he 
dreaded not : ^ bnt it was on the awaken* * 
itig'Of his sensibility, that he found .tiie 
time was come for him to retreat. 

Could the severest philosophy deaden 
a heart naturally tender, and trusting^ 
and true, to the delist of admiring such 
I^rfect union between brother and sister ; 
between the benefactor and ^e obliged ? 
Could all that dismal experience* taught, 
fortiify him against the pity inspired by 
the youth, beauty, and misfortune of 
Rosalia ? 

Rbssano had been aiather ; and though 
he lost his only child while yet ah infant, 
he had felt all the tender transports of that 
sacred character. Rosalia's touching de« 
pifndance on Chose around her j her art« 
less sweetnesGb her mind eager for in-% 
struction, even her flower-like delicacy. 
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pwe 90 nwy pQintaof reaemblMioe «itii 
iri^miQg ehUdhood, RoflWQo oontMVh 
plated her with more than a &tb^8 
«(^nes$, and soon with alniofit.a falhei;'^ 
solicitude. He loved to listen jto her^ to 
eacourage her bashful mind in its timid 
efforts to follow the ascent of otheca; 
and at every lovely sentiment or origpal 
idea this encouragement elicited^. Ins 
breast glowed with pleasaraUe exult- 
ation. 

r 

Rosalia, in return^ delighted in the 
gentle tones of the Prince's voice; andf 
fond of prostrating her own n^nd be&m 
.that of whomever she loved, Qompletely 
^cyed this bias in the society of Ros- 
s^na 

flis'ascendkncy over her, soon became 
superior even to tiiat of Ippoiita; orjaliie. 
be. exerdsed it with less scruple* For in 
one eonversalkm be convinced her of the 
abfiundily of chaiiiis and. aihtiletSi (then 
the current wondeas of. the agCi) and 
I 5 
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compiBtely routed the graver absurcKtie* 
of judidal astrology* From that moment 
Rosalia discarded her blood-stone ring, 
and never again spoke of her destiny and 
the stars as inseparably connected. 

Prinze Angelo struggled and^ staid, 
from week to week ; then ashamed of his 
acquiescence in the growing influence of 
new friends, he tore himself from them, 
ahd returned vto hts cave, as he called his 
residence in the wood of Camaldoli. 
' : In less than another week, Valombrosa 
found arguments to bring him back ; aqd 
/iconceding with a good grace to his. own 
weakness, Rossano finally surrendered 
himself up to friendship and IlbelDe^ 
serto, for the whole summer. 
; During tl\e Prince's short absence, 
Ippplita receiyed.the long-^expected letter 
^from vher kinsman : . its contents ovet- 
whelmed her with, distress. . . New mis- 
fortunes had overtaken, that belpved> per- 
soui new difficulties, opposed.her.de* 
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I^«tttt!e..&om the.afily frietxds likely to 
ah^lter her ; a»d yet, an . fid4itional 
motive was added to her generous wish 
to leave th6m. 

She was perplexed and agonized ; and 
her reason, troubled for the liri^t time in 
her life by that tender. qenUn^nt which 
c^en humbles tibe pro^de9t intellect, was 
una4>le tGf direct her step?. 

She looked round for a confidential 
hriend ; for one who, knowing part of her 
history already, might be entrusted with 
it all, without infringing that secrecy, 
which alas ! involved the safety of many* 

Dare I^ she asked herself, seek that 
friend in F^inc^ Angelo Rossano ? 

It is true, h^e had scrupulously avoided 
farther reference to that brief recog^ 
mtion, which followed their intrpdoctioh ; 
but this avoidance: seemed less to arise 
^om. indifference, than from delicacy^ and 
resect f<a the cause of her mystery^ 
' She not unA*equently: found him look- 
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itog ftt her i«tlh dn air of kind (XMmnisefw 
iitton^ and had still ofteser to thank him 
finr having turned the coaversatkm, ivrhen 
accidentally tending towards subjects 
which he knew must afflict her to hear 
d]scu!»ed. 

These considerations) and a series of 
observations upon his conduct toothers, 
warranted her in taking the bold step of 
asking his -advice and assistance} for it 
was now her purpose to quit Tuscany uii« 
mediately. 

It was among her intentions, not even 
to conceal from him, that her desire c£ 
leaving the shelter she now enjoyed, 
arose principally from the fear of in*' 
juring her benefactor's peace* The con- 
fesiHon might fix on her the imputaCidn 
of vamty, if Rossano had notdisconed. 
the prepossession of hisiriend ; btrt Ippo>* 
lita was not to be intimidated from tihe 
path of rectitude, by the fear of ridienle^ 
or evefi the certainty of being misjudged; 
her heart was too full of deep and press- 
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feeling upon herself: never yet had she 
strug^edt hqped» or ibaped, for anj m1^ 
ish aim. 

< Firince Angdo came b^ck when tlM^ 
gardens of II bel Deserto were one blmfa 
of roses. 

Rosalia, something less bloo«ning» but 
equellj lovely, waii roving through those 
ishanmng ^okets, engoyilig their delik 
cious fragrance, gathering their dewy 
flowers, and thanking Heaven^ that if 
^ pleasure, at one avenue, were quite 
shut out,^' others remained, and wete 
heightened by the absence of a^^ht 

<^ The roses smell so exquisitely swqet 
this moming,^^ she said, •< tiie aif fe^ M 
balmy, I hear the cheenftd hoM of thete^ 
wets so distinctly, that it seems as if n^ 
nenFes were just now, particularly tuned 
fdir bapiHness. I hope the Prmce wffl 
net disappoinl us! when he in com^ «^ 
with yoOf my Orlando^ yoU| my Ippdita, 
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would have €t tcvday ; for: I never be£c^e^^ 
felt so capable of being quite happy,'' 

" Be thy dear heart, all bliss, then P* 
e:ikdaimed her brother, lookiofg forward, 
«« fori here w- Rossano !? 

Not all the roses round, could at that 
iHiomentoidit-blush the cheek, of Rosalia : 
butat .was only theJnnocent colouring. of 
delighted surprise, ^ which painted her 
&ir face. 

*' Oh, you are come back to^ mV^ she 
cded, extending her hand, which the 
P/iace did not take, though he looked 
at her most kindly. He united as he 
anm^red; ^< I had no choice. I found 
my 43tadi(ss full as much disturbed bytbie 
xeln^nbfa«c6;0f my friends here; as they 
€auld be.«by th^ir seducing society ; so 
jBielhought, if I am to have the evil withp 
out the gppd at CamaldoH, it is far better 
io .fetuni^ ipd take the good with (he 
evil, at II behD^sertOn • 



«< Said* with trae^pliHosqibicconteitept! 
of. female vaoitj !'' .observed. Valfmibroea^r 
gaily. 

<< Surely there- waai a refined coihplU 

ment couched under it/'' observed Ippd-< 

lita, << we all admit that there is mom 

glory in subduing the rebel that cofttteodSyT 

than r in leading a crowd of wiUuig^ 

slaves!'* . v 

" Oh," said Rosalia, << Prince Angela 

shall not persuade me that he did. not 

come willingly, to a place, where/ he 

knows, himself esteemed and rev^reaced* 

It is so sweet, to believe ourselff he source 

of. happiness, but. to. one person! then 

how. ipuch more delightful is it, to give 

happiness to three persons, as. he-does 

here?*' 

<< Happiness !j sweet : Rosalia!'' re^ 
peated the Prince with gloomy. eiMfgyi 
«^<thati]S; such a comprehensive wqi^. 
And .you.i^ply it to a few p)easui»|^ 
fixations I — ^. chatting. wJiite enjo^ 
perhaps, ;but , whep withdrawf)^ not -mi^ 
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88dr! bngbt smnmar Ukmonis riiakeii from 
the bdn^ they grow on^ season after 
season, and the tree still standing m 
strength and beauty! ^^ Happiness is the 
nidii moisture of the root ; it is the prin** 
ciple of life and vigour, which ascends 
through all its branches, and crowns^ it 
with verdure ; Amt destroyed, tiie tree 
^Is : or stands through wearisome yeani^ 
a blighted, usdess thing --i as lian.*^ 
* Rdimntyutteredtii&liast words with an 
juwaard breath ; but his countenance stmg^ 
gkd^witb some pbwerfiil emotion, and he 
pTMsed his hand upon hiis eyes. 

An endmrrassed silence followed j it was 
the ffit time the Prince had referred to 
|tfs own fate, and ^r the first time that 
l^ach of his surrounding friends felt they 
^rst mingle pity with the reelect he 
inipired* 

Rosalias tender heart beat sorrowfully 
aiming that agitating sileqce: the glour 
Mfii from her dheek, imd her downcast 
1^^ dropt tears^mong the gathered jioses 
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which she odwunconsciottslj. pulled to 
pieces in the basket tliat hung upon her 
ariD» 

Recovering from his weakness, Azigelo 
fixed an earnest gam on those moistened^ 
uneooscions eyes ; and catching^a look of 
yalomhrosa% attempted to smile : it was 
a smile disdmnful of his own fed^lenessl 
th^i combating the painful recollections 
which pressed on himy /he paused in his 
walkr and proposed avoiding the increase 
ii^ heat, in the £^de of thq portico*. 

As the little party retrod their stqis, a 
strong expression of keenly remembered 
wroBgs, remained upon his countenance. 
Rosalia's pit3ring fancy imaged the lodes 
she could not see ; Valombrosa reflected 
on them with serious concern ; IppoHta 
studied them with anxiety to learni^hethec 
all were consist^ in the character she 
was abdut to try with het confidence. 

Qbsorvii^ Rossano in this point o£ 
view, she admitted that his eountraance 
expressed only the indignant swell of a 
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noble heart which feels defrauded of its 
roost valuable years by the bosom friend 
on whom it rested. She had never heard 
Rossaho breathe one sentence against this 
faithless wife ; and well did she know 
that it is not the injurer who forbears to 
accuse. ' Perhaps hereafter, he might jgive 
vent to his suppressed complaints, in the 
arms of friendship; but it was evident 
that ndther the wish of being faudy esti- 
mated by others, nor the sting of remem- 
bered injury, could extort from htm any 
bitterness ofaecutotioti, even among per- 
sons he cordially esteemed^ 

When they had returned to the house, 
Rbssanb took up a book and read aloud, 
while the ladies pursued their different 
kinds of work, and Valombrosa designed 
arabesques for his sister's summer-house* 

Thus employed, tranquillity soon ap^ 
peared on the brow of Prince Angelo ; 
aud for the remainder of the evening his 
conversation was more than usually fruit* 
ful in variety and interesit. 
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Time was escaping fast, and each day 
now left aa additional weight on tbe'hieait 
of Ippolita; for no opportunity had occurs, 
red in which she ccMjdd obtain the private 
ear of Rossano. To move without hit 
assistance, she thought impossible, ^rithn 
out involving perhaps characters and lives 
dearer to her than ber own* But acci« 
dent one day produced whilt she bid so. 
long sought in vain. Valombros^ wta^ 
g<Mie on business to Florence i Rosalia 
retired to her customary siesta j and }p-« 
polita, invited by the deep mass of foliage^ 
and consequent coolness which surround- 
ed tbe Naiads grotto, went thither ta 
breathe a fresher air. She started qa 
seeing the Prkice thrown along the. 
ground by the side of the clear-bubbling 
water. ^ 

There was an expressioil of profound 
thought. on his brow, while he ri^ i^ ber^ 
entrance. IppoUta's hmrt throbbed pow- 
erfully, hut she. determined not to lai»e, 
the opportunity. 
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I disturb some pliilosc^ic medita- 
tion/' she said apprehensively, yet not 
retiring. 

*< If self-examination make part of phi- 
losophy, (as £ suppose it does^) you cer- 
taibly do/' replied the Prince pensively 
Milling ; -^ << yet perhaps I am gi^ng a 
high-sounding name, to a merely idle 
mood: however,, I Jbncied myself so far 
advanced in self-arraignment, that I htm 
lieve I am not sorry to have so. fairaii 
excuse for giving up so disagreeable a 
duty/" 

^ ^* I should not suspect that any duty 
ifi disagreeable to Prince Angelo !" ob^ 
iserved Ippolita, almost irresolute whether 
to staf or gd« 

«« You mistake roe then!? replied Rossa- 
noprofoundly sighing, <* Ihavefoundsome 
very disagreeable ; others, very djjfficolt. 
The sacrifice of a fierce thirst for ven- 
geance, for instance-^ when my own 
heart cried aloud «~ nay the whde world 
called aloud «- and God and conscience 
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only'* -~ he interrupted himself. *^ What 
weakness tins ! to think and talk of eveots 
that are forgotten ; and feelings^ which 
I have conquered !" 

His lookand voice testified the rebellion 
of that memory and that heart, which he 
fMided so obedient. 

l^polita faltered a little. <' Then does 
your severe philosophy interdict Uie 
comfort of friendly counsel ? I skfanSt 
with you the vanity of useless lament* 
atton; but distressed and doubtful, and 
not knowing how I ought to act, in most 
trying circumstances, 1 confess my soul 
languishes for a friend to advise and guide 
me. Prince, you ab*eady know part of 
my history — - dare I dink'' -~ she paused^ 
and a momentary throb of high sel&res* 
pect made her hesitate to pronounce 
the appeal which might be expected fiwn 
<< one, out of suits with fortune.'' 

Rossano'smannerimmediatelydianged) 
H became earnest, but gentle: fot the 
first time since their acquaintance he took 
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berhand.. She had' observed hk great 
jperson^l reserve toWardb ' women^ ' atid 
that general habit gave importstnt mean- 
ing to an action otherwise triviaL* 
: *♦ L do iiot interdict either the donsola- 
tions or the confidence ' of friendBfaip V 
he said in a. tone of su^ressed emotion; 
^Ihereis a legitimate aim in ooii^Bd^cey 
irhen.the person who makes it^does so for 
die: purpose of seeking counsel : and. : by 
occaaionally calling upon our fdlow-crea^ 
lures for sjnnpathy with our sorxtowsi wc 
brighten the chain which conneets * and 
binds society. It is permitted usto rdtteve 
ouTipppressed hearts, but not to- weaken 
them^ or burthen others uselessly : we 
ita»st;ever be careful not to exceed 1;bat 
lawful measure- of complaint. Since you 
and: I first met, Signora, we have both 
SQ&rjsd. l^see it in your face — / feel it 
iiere ! — if my advice and sympathy can 
sbrre: -you, command them. Irwaa not 
always,^ :the stern Solitary you seft- nie 
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IppolitOr raised her brimmiiig; ejres td 
thank him, and saw that his wercT miffiised 
with tears; " He loved his. faithless 
wife !'* she said inwardly — " he Javea het 
still/' 

Obeying the respectful, impulse orius 
hand, shesat domiby himon the mossy 
projections , of' the grotto near > its . en« 
trance, where the light foliajgexif ayoung 
ash . tree threw, its . checquering . shadows 
into the opening. 

Ippolita's own sorrows . now. pressed 
heavily on her heart. < ** And to what may 
I attribute this generous — " she spoke 
with emotion, "in .Naples^ Prince,. you 
saw^me only. once,, ahd that iii a . sort of 
court ; you, see me now uin4^ the. roof of 
a Florentine.;, a wandering .oufacasf, with 
an assumed name ; haq nottbati^deoeption 
shocked and. offended^ yobr Justi prio^ 
ciples?** 

«* It surprised me, I confess*" r^^d 
Rossano, " Valombrosa, : when: ifivitinf 
me to# // bel Deserto^ . afljer describing 
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hk iateresting sistibr, ^K&e of her friend, 
Md detailed the aflfecttog circninstances 
under which yau . had become known to 
him. I came fNrqpared to see one who 
however personally admirable, owed no^- 
thing to the accidents of birth and £br- 
titne ; and my astonisbmtot was certain^ 
ly very great, when in the orphan of the 
obscure Martello, I saw the daiughter of 
Fieiix di Medka. * Your motive for atai^ 
cealment need not be explained to me; in 
Florence, thatname acknowledged, mi^bt 
have caused your destruction; or ren* 
dere^ it treasonable in your present 
friends to give you shelter.'* 

^ I would have braved my own dan^* 
ger,*' said Ippolita, with energy, << rather 
than have endured the shame and the 
jpain of falsehood ; but my conduct was 
det^miin^d by. others ; and I liad no 
dioice* While my generous preserver 
kiioi9« me as no other than IppoUta Mar-^ 
UUo^ I trust, he » safe l'^ She sighed, 
«-*paoaed — then resumed — *' To mdke 
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you mastar: of ' mjr pMsent difficulties^ I 
iQ^^ Wieiffy you wkh many; particulars*'' 

ffYQn m'dl aot woary me/' answered 
Rqssi^no, ia a: tone wbich could not be 
doubted. 

Ippolita lee^umed. 

" Whea my gmndfatber, Lorenzo the 
Magnificent, was aJl-powerful here, you 
well kiow that his generous poUcy ex- 
tendedall over Itajiy : it was thie aim of his 
life, so to reconcile and connect the several 
indepenfient^stateis, as tQ make them resist 
with one will,, and with one movement^ 
the ajOdbitioMS atl^empts of France: and 
Qerroany on th^ general liberty. Forthiat 
purpose, he had to >^atph that, sjiQ^ 
9ighte()l policy which too often tempted 
one Italia9 power to ^aggrandize, itself ai^ 
tine J expense of its, i;ieighbour; and by> 
th,at act, destroying the {licely-baknced^' 
equilibrium^ which he had so^ carefully: 
adjusted. In the year 1486^ jpay gr$nd-^ 
&ther particularly opposed (hjm^^lf to itb« 
enoimou^ . iyjre^se ^ q£:\ tei|;poniii {>owec> 

V4>l4. !• «-•. ; < .•..-: 
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whidi die Pope was then aimiog at, by 
his intasion of* Naples : you .must have 
heard, in later years, how much its king 
was indebted to my ancestor at that cri- 
tical moment.'* 

<< I know that the country and its Prince 
owed their presiervation to your grand- 
fath^,'* observed Rossano. 

Ippolita acknowledged the tribute with 
an indination of het head, and took up 
her narrative. 

♦« My father, then just beginning to 
take part in the business of life though 
scarcely passed boyhood, was s^t on 
secret missions in the behalif of Naples, to 
Milan and to Venice. In the latter oity, 
he became enamoured of Laura Al- 
viano ; a daughter of one of the extra- 
ordinary and celebrated race of that 
naitine. Her birth, therefore, was as 
noble lys her person was beautiful : but 
my i&thef knew that his family werethen 
ilegtfdating a marriage for him, with one 
i^ the Kbnian house of Orsini ; and, 
aware of this, he saw itie desperation of 
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applying, for tiieir conseai to.hisriiniexi: 
with'^the daughter of Alvisno./ fiulkk) 
passioa was not to be restndded; and 
hoping that this projected Aonum mar* 
riage might ead^ as similar engagtmentr 
had done^ in mere peculations, he en^ 
deavoured to prevail on the dbject of his 
wishes to become his wife. In sdiort he 
closed his eyes upon ^^ery thisg idiiofar. 
reason and duty opposed ; and counted 
nanced by her brother only» Laura fol*. 
lowed the impulse of her heart, and gave/ 
her hand to my fsether at a private, 
nuptials. 

«* Not very long afterwards, he was 
recalled ito Florence, and obliged to qqit 
her. 

^« My fatiier was not blessed with that 
strength of character which enables a 
man to contend against difficulties, wh^ 
the impulse of passioa has ceased ^ and 
he did not/venture to reveal his secret to 
my grandfatherv: so the treaty with the 
Oraini family proceeded. My motiier^ 
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meanwhile, continued in the neighbour^ 
nood of Venice, soothed by her hus- 
band's letters, but dreading the hour in 
which my birth must either cover her 
with shame, or oblige Piero to brave de* 
served anger, by avowing their union. 

^* I fear my father's had been but a 
boyish passion speedily cooled.: but bis 
nature was tender, and if it wanted the 
spur of ardour, it felt the force of a self- 
sought obligation. No sooner did he be- 
come assured that she was likely to make 
him a parent, than he hastened to, Venice, 
confessed their marriage to her family, 
obtained their pardon and approval, and 
returned to Florence to make the same 
dreaded confession to my grandfather. 

In the first poignancy of mortification, 
Lorenzo could not forbear displaying to 
his -son, the dishonour with which his 
inconsiderate conduct must cover him.. 
The contract which he had been just about 
to sign with the Orsini would now, in-. 
tAead of cementing his ^ friendship with 
that lofty house, be remembered as an 
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insult; yet the mstrriage tie was sacred 
in the sight of the venerable man ; and he 
declared himself incapable of seeking to 
break it, as he might have done in his 
parental character, . by application to the 
court of Rome. He consented therefore 
to receive his daughter-in-law^ not only 
with honour, but affection . 

** Often have I heard my father relate 
the particulars of this scene, and that with 
even livelier sentiments of filial gratitude 
than he confesses he felt at the time — 
fae was but eighteen then ! ^nd he Had 
never known adversity ; and his was a 
mind which calamity exalted. Tlie World 
mis}udged my poor /father, Prince ; his 
heart Was good and kind, his judgment 
alone was faulty." 

.Rossano gave this pious partiaKty a 
smile of indulgent approbation, and Ij^o- 
lita pursued her story. 

^* My father's joyful return to Venice 
was staid by the arrival of a courier, who 
brought the sad tidings of my mother's 
K 3 
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deatfai in "the moment of my birtb. The 
agitated isuspenite of her mind, that.pre- 
ceded her husband's avowal toher fitmily, 
and the grief which followed his de^r^ 
ture on a more apprehensive mission, bad 
^oduced premature sufferijog ^ and- 1 
was born, and my poor f^herwidow^, 
in little more than seven months aflof hia 
marriage* •' 

. « The path of daty waa now dear : my 
grandfather's generous pardon oi hh 
i>on7s ttosanctioixed cbnduct» imposed an 
obligation updn that) son, to redeem the 
honour bis family had pl^](ged forfaim to 
the Orsini : and after the short ^ace of 
a Single month, with a hearts bleedii^ ini- 
wardly, my father became the husband of 
Alfonsina/' 

Ipprolha pressed ber baind irpen her 
heart aa if to deaden the pain, that a€3bed 
there ; she drew a deep brealih once or 
twice, and'tben began agkin:*^ 

•* I rmnaiBea at ^ Venice with my 
modter'a rektmns^ The great T^orenzo's 
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death, myt hiHer^n accession to dl the 
power and wealth and honours whi^ 
had been accumulating on our fortunate, 
I will say illustrious house, for three ge- 
nerations ; -^ his loss of these — his ex* 
pulsion from Florence — the proscription 
of all who bore his name and followed 
his fortunes ;--- these are events with 
which Europe has echoed. ( 

' ^ My father's second marriage had 
not been happy ; and upon the loss of 
his dignities, bis wife retired to her 
family in Rome, with hfet children Lo^ 
retozo and Clarice. Thus bereft loi evtvy 
domestic solace, it is no wonder that jny 
poor parent was eager to draw towards 
him some being who might restore the 
memory of happier days: I w«s a sad 
remembrancer of such days; butslffi I 
did cecal! them ; and having lost all my 
near maternal relations, excepting my 
mother's brother, my father did not 
think It wholly selfish to make me the 
companicm of his fugitive life* 
K 4 / 
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. " I;had'been rnursed by the foster- 
sister of my mother. /This worthy per- 
son was the wife of a subaltern in the 
¥enetian service. Her only child died 
just as she took me to her care; and 
never having another, I became as their 
own to these excellent peq>le. J need 
not tell you that it is my foster-father's 
name I bear. Ah Prince ! mine has been 
ft trying destiny ! — To have seen both 
the dear* protectors, to whom I have ad- 
dressed that sacred title, perish by un- 
timely deaths!" 

Ippblita endeavoured to disperse the 
tears which crowded into her eyes ; they 
gathered anew, and for awhile prevented 
her proceeding. At length she resumed, 
though with less calmness than before. 
<^Martello and his good Naiiina agreed to 
share my father's wanderings for my 
sake; and they alternately accompanied 
us £r6m Italy into France ; from France 
to Germany ; . from Rome to Milan ; from 
courts to camps~-sometimes seeing", us 
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received with re^ereuce* flometimes re* 
pulsed with insult. . 

V My father's efforts to regain yrhat he 
esteemed his rights in Florence, were 
now assisted, and now ppposed by the ' 
very same Princes, just as it suited their 
temporary policy to play upon his pas- 
sions and ,make his name the instrument 
of their aggrandizement. Sometimes he 
was encouraged by the voluntary services . 
of independent . commanders, and then 
a^ain deserted by them, when the in- 
trigues or the money of the Florentifies 
were exerted to seduce their faith. Oiie 
only, remained constantly truej my 
mother's brother, Bartolomeo ^viano. 
As the commander of Condottieri, whose 
reputation his prowess had raised to an 
equality with the ablest troops of the 
day, his arms were often engaged by 
other powers, but never did he abaudon 
the interests of my father ; and during 
the eleven years of his exile, my uncle's 



iOl THE FAST OF ST. MA^D ALEIQ^. 

zeal never abatedl He is harsh to me, 
but he was kind and loyal t<> tny fatheif ! 

** Prince, our wandering life had many 
pains } but it had its pleasures alsp for my 
inexperienced > and enquiring age: and 
its advantages I feel every moment of my 
existence. It showed me the hearts of 
men without disguise : for it was not 
worth their while to throw any veil over 
their motives for assisting or deserting a 
powerlessi exile: and thus I learnt all 
the greatness, the meanness^ and the 
weakness of my species. Often has my 
young heart been agonized with the cow- 
ardice or ingratitude of those it rfelied on 
as our truest supporters : but never, 
never may I forget how many bright in- 
stances it has been cheered by, of disinte* 
rested, unexpected sacrifice!'* 

"Cherish that remembrance!** said 
Rossano, checking a sigh, " our own vir- 
tues lose firmness, when we cease to be- 
lieve in those of others. As a cultivated 
taste makes us receive more vivid im- 
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]^rem[oiis from the beauty and deformitj 
ef materud objects^ so experience, though 
it may shock uft with proofs of astonish- 
ing wiclredness, gives us many instances 
of invulnerable integrity ; and heightens 
our value for that integrityi by making 
us acquainted with' the difficulty with 
which it has been maintained. Imagin- 
ation lends a false brilliancy to our afiec- 
tions : — it is proof that makes them part 
of our SQuIs«. In my opinion one tried 
friend is well gained by a whole life of 
foregone disappointment/* 

•* I had two such in Martello and Na- 
nina:** replied Ippolita, " and 1 had a 
third,-— »one whbm no mortifications could 
disgust ; no disappointments discourage ; 
no disasters weary; one whose unequalled 
love nothing could extinguish. 

"^ That friend too, is gone ! *— I am 
left alone — once I should have said; left 
desolate — but it is not so: for at this 
moment my long-chilled heart is glowing 
with admiration, affection, and gratitude. 
K 6 - 
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{ mk thenkful for these new- sources of 
happiness; but I cannot forget < — rO 
Hince there are evepts, wliich from the 
crowding in- of others, during the lapse 
of a few years,, come less and less fre- 
quently into our thoughts: but when 
they do return, believe me, it is with un- 
diminished force." 

*< I know there are such!" said, the 
Prince emphatically, fixing his eyeS:Upon 
the ground. Ippolita sighed for him as 
WfeU as for herself, and resumed : 

<< This friend I speak of, was Fabio 
Orsini, an orpban relation of my step- 
mother's, and brought up by .my father j 
1 was therefore habituated to consider 
him as a sort of kinsman. 

« Enthusiastically attached to my fa- 
ther, devoted to the same liberal studies ; 
determiped to share his. fate, wherever it 
might lead, and however terminate; he 
engrafted his destiny upon ours, with a. 
constancy and cheeriulness which have 
ijo parallels. .4 
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<< Hov^ predious be becameto us! -^his 
.ardent aspiration after every intellectual 
acquirement, called up the- langulshuig 
powers of my father's degant and richly 
cultivated mind ; his ever* vernal spirit of 
hope, flourishing in despite of mtoy a 
withering disappointment, refreshed and 
invigorated my poor father's failing con* 
fidence«; Jiis unchanging afl^ctipn, and 
cheerful sacrifices, revived our trust, in 
human nature, and in our fortune. Haw 
often has he lighted ovur extinguished 
hopes anew, at the bright .flame of. his 
cheering looks ! , how often has Jiis.. ani- 
mating voice roused pur buried cOtun^e, 
like the sound . of a trumpet ! In [ the 
midst of dangers^ and difficulties, and 
miseries ; at tii^es when we scarcely knew 
where to lay our proscribed heads ; when 
w^a^nt menaced us j when ibllower after 
follower abandoned. us } when ^yery pro- 
mise-was retracted, and .every succour 
withdrawn ; nay when my father's cause 
seemed desperate ^ven to himselfj then 
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did our Fubio's holy confidence brighten 
with our darkening fortunes ! invincible in 
hope» and thus conquering &te itself by 
the enthusiasm of a quenchless sphit, 
fae led my father on» as if ^ conducting 
him to a triumph. 

" O Fabio, brother of my soul ! dear 
play-fellow of my childhood ! friend and 
cheerer of my tearful youth ! hbw dearly 
wast thou beloved, how well didst thou 
deserve that love ! 

<* i^rgive me, Prince 1 1 lose myself;" 
taid Ippolita, interrupting her sad apos- 
trophe, and recalling her eyes from their 
upward gaze, <<the remembrance of 
Fabio is consecrafied to me by a thousand 
tender and heart-rending recollections. 
You have perhaps never known the power- 
ful bond of suffering : it is strong as 
death. -~ It bound us together with an 
afieption which made us forget that we 
were not twin-bom, the oflSpring of the 
same parents." 
^ At this sentence, Prince Angelo fixed 
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an eoqairing look of surprise upon Ip- 
polita. 

"I perceive, your mistake,'* she ob- 
served, with a mournful smile ; ♦« Yet 
how could you fancy, that I would have 
spoken thus liberally of our attachment 
to each other, had it been of the sort 
you supposed? It was the tenderness of 
brother and sister. It never co uld have 
changed its character under any circum- 
stances i and now I never can feel the 
same for any other." 

" You cannot?" said Rossano, thought- 
fully; "such a sisterly attachment as 
your*s forOrsini, was the work of time and 
evepts acting in concert with congenial 
dispositions; thus, unless such circum^- ^ 
stances could be combined again, you 
never can feel a similar affection. Could 
you have a second infancy and youth so 
^ent, and so cheered by a second kin- 
dred spirit ; could you again accumulate 
a similar treasure of remembered bene- 
fits and sympathies; believe me, you 
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, would, find that the mines of the human 
heart are inexhaustible ^ — » time . alone 
bo jnds their operation. 

*« It is no dishonour to any powerful 
sentiment, that we ^ are capable of feel- 
ing it more than once j. bt|t 1 know that 
ardent youth is nobly apt to think other- 
wise. I can remember the period^^ when 
I thought the sublimest attribute of 
Deity was his invariableness j — • the most 
humiliating of man's imperfections, his 
promptness to new impressions. 
, " But it is wisely ordered as it is. ^ For 
what would become of us, if we were to 
brood with vain constancy, over the ob- 
jects that have failed us, and were once 
our siim of bliss ?" 

, ** I shall not live ray life over again j'* 
said Ippolita, anxious to detach his mind 
from its present train of thoughts j ** And 
I confess it is sweet to me to feel certain 
that/ Fabio's memory will never be ri- 
valled in my heart. — But I wander from 
my subject. 
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"When the French army were pro- 
ceeding to chastise the Castilians for 
their encroachments on th6 French share 
of your conquered^ ilUused Naples, my 
father came to the court of the former 
in Romagna. He was then projecting a 
new attempt upon Florence, in which 
Ca&sar Borgia offered his powerful aid ; 
and success seemed: certain, if .my uncle 
Alviano could be brought to assist. them, 
his troops, were then in the pay of Cas- 
tile, and acting in concert with those of 
Gonsalvo di Cordova. My father, con- 
fident of detaching his brother-inJaw 
from that service, negociated with him 
by many secret means, and finally hoped, 
through his power, to procure either a 
promise of co-operation or of neutrality, 
from the great captain. 

" I need not repeat to a Neapolitan 
the disastrous events of that period. The 
French army, with which we moved, sus- 
tained defeat upon defeat ; but my fa- 
ther's private hopes suffered no dimi- 



auttoii. He eoatrived to Kave a secret 
interview with my uncle, who gave him 
substantial assurances, that immediately , 
on the expulsion of the French^ Gon* 
salvo would embrace his cause, and join 
the friends of the Medici, in restoring 
them to their rights. 

" When we saw you, Prince, his heart 
and mine, were warm with those sanguine 
hopes/* 

*^ Your locdcs were bright with them,'' 
ob^rved Eossana 

<^ They were our brightest, and our 
last!'' ejaculated Ippolita in a low, 
mournful voice, *< after that came the 
iktal battle of the Gari^iano : we ^ fled 
from the disastrous field, and embarking 
in a small vessel, proceeded towards 
Gaeta. — Decayed and overloaded, the 
boat sunk at the very mouth of the river. 
There perished my father and the faithful 
Nanina, my more than mother ; -^ there 
perished Fabio; and except IMlartello, 
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every, unwearied follower of our wintry 
fortunes^ — ^ O memory ! — memory !^* 

IppdttaE's tearless eyes raised m sUeilt 
appeal toHenven^ bad something subfime 
in their intense expression. After a long 
pause* she suddenly pressed them down 
with her clasped bands* and an irrepres- 
sible groan burst from her labouring 
heart. 

Prince Angelo was silent from exce83 . 
of sympathy. 

At length she rose; and tumii^ on 
him a countenance like death, said in« 
hurried voice, <^ I cannot finish this 
melancholy history to day : will you give 
me your attention to-morrow ?** — 

" Where, and when you please,^^ re- 
plied the Prince, rising also, ** you have 
awakened my best feelings, and I am« 
impatient to learn how I can serve you/' 

" To-morrow, then, in this place, two 
hours after sun-rise.'* — Ippolita spoke 
with haste and difficulty. The Prince 
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assented to the appoin£ment; andthauking 
him only with a.wat^.glance, she hur- 
ried, away, before her /suspended. tears 
^should begin their long dduge. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

At the hour appointed on the following* 
day, Ippolita found Prince Angelo wait* 
ing her in the grotto. — Rosalia's tender 
health made her incapable of early rising, 
and Valombrosa usually devoted that time 
of the morning to business. 

Secure therefore from interruption, 
after the interchange of some friendly in. 
quiries, she resumed the conversation of 
the day before. ' ^ 

"16; the vessel, besideisi those whor 
perished, was Guidobaldo Alviano; rnyJ 
uncle'$ son. Brave as his father, and 
with a person that has often btencoQa^ 
pared to the noblest statue in the Vatican^ 
he never was seen without ^exciting ad-^ 
miration; . he never was xeme^bered 
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Without a shudder of astonishment and 
fear. But he preserved me from the. 
wreck of every thing most d^ar to me. — 
As our kinsman, he had often come from 
the Castilian camp to visit my father ; 
and at last prompted by a wild fancy fpr 
me, he actuidly deserted his father's 
staildardi to watch over my cotiduct to 
persons whom he falsely suspected of a 
wiiih to rival hipi in a regard he never 
possessed. 

<^ Inspiteof every effi>rt to prevent him, 
he had flung himself into the &tal boat 
in which we hoped to reach Gaeta ; and 
being a skilful swimmer, he saved himself 
and me. ^ 

^< His father's influence excused him 
to the Castilians, for this desertion of 
their cause. The indiscretion of youth, 
and the force of passion, were pleaded in 
his fitvour. The plea prevailed with the 
generalissimo, but not with me. I could 
not respisct the man in whom love coidd 
triomid^ over honour and duty. It is true 
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neither ht not hnt fitther owed a txalUte 
allegi^aice to Castile: but having once 
entered its service, they wei*e 8iifel}r 
boufid by as solemn an obligation to fulfil 
that voluntary engagement, as if the a<> 
cident of birth had made them itis suli-' 
ject^ •— I could not esteem, I could ntft 
therefore love Guidobaldo." 

** And did you reason thus, at sixteen?*', 
inquired Rossana with a smile, somewhat 
incredulous in its expression. 

" Perhaps I did not define my reasons 
so exactly,'* replied Ippolita with modest 
firmness, <' I rather felt, than demoti-> 
strated the insecurity of my cousin's prin- 
ciples. — But even at sixteen I was ha- 
bituated to sift motives from actions^ 
to trace the most plausible to sources 
which poisoned them coittpletely. Indeed 
I had' learned, from solicitude for my 
iather, to distinguish between selfish and 
disinterested impulses. The depository 
of kQ his hqies a%d fears and projects, 
myiiitidSeetwas strengthened by, constant 
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\ise : for if I dufst not always discusS' 
those sut^ects ^Ith him,, my anxious 
affection made me do it with myself, or 
Fabio; and thus I learnt to view circum- 
stances and characters in every possible^ 
light, and to pass through life, I may 
say, carrying a torch into every bosom. 
Such a necessity * robbed me of nay 
youth !' -^ Alas, I think I never knew 
that thoughtless period ! With all these' 
pretensions to sagacity, £ will confess that 
I might not have judged my cousin so 
sanely, had his manners captivated me. 
Tliey did not : and I was sliocked at the 
i)!idelicacy with which he urged the ser-- 
vice he had rendered me, and the di^ 
h(mour he had incurred, as rights over 
my heart. I was grateful to him for the 
preservation of my life, worthless as that- 
life then was to me ; but I would not 
aOow Inm any claim on my gratitude for 
haying indulged his own jealous passion 
^ at the^ ezpence of ^his iionpur. In shorty ^ 
Prince^ 1 am 4^c^i one ^f .those jjleldii^ 
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spirits who aire to be braved, out of their 
happiness by despotic, selfishness. I did 
not love Guidobaldo y I could never have 
loved hitB ; for with the look of a hero^ 
and the form of a god, his mind^ is as 
rude as his temper is violent But had 
he not persecuted and upbraided me, I 
am cejrtain that I could not have wit- 
nessed his sufferings, and reflected upcn 
my obligations to bis father, without en- 
deavouring to give up my own happiness 
for his peace." 

As Ippolita paused, Prince Angelo fixed 
his eyes earnestly upon her, with a miiid* 
so full of the sad and serious thoughts her 
discourse created, that he was unconscious 
of tiie gaze ; a slight* appearance of con- 
fusion in her face recalled him to per* 
ception. , 

" Pardon me !*' he said, " allow me a 
little amazement. — I am not familiarized 
with such firm sentiments froin, the lip9 of 
a wdmaA. I began my. caffeer of life with 
faiae notions of your aex) I lopked to 

VOL. Iw h 
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fiad only innoHcence ancb pliAbiiitjr m the 
bttt and loveliest, and I should have de- 
nuRided somethiiig nobler. I have had 
mj.pimiflhment and my instruction !^ 

There wai^ a stem feeling of past 
misery in the expression of Rossano's 
eou&tenance, as he oondnded, wfak;fa re- 
Bkained.long aft» he spoke: Ippolfta 
cafli{irehendiDg the nature of his reiec- 
tkaxtf halitened to diveit his attentitifi 
ftomfaisown private history to her^s^ and 
she resumed her narrative. > ' 

«* After the loss of my dear &ther, 
aadi tkat respectable woman, whose naa^ 
terhaicarehad watched over me, throu^ 
ail the varieties of our wandering ]i£e, a 
eamp ooiild Hot be my home ; and eaget 
t0- escape from the importunities of my 
cousin, and the rough reproaches of isay 
nmtle, I fled to Rome, and threw myself 
onrtke protection of my step-mother.- - 

^There, i drank deep of^ new species 
of ik^eiry i the nmeiy of perpetual do^ 
mesm persecataM. Thair it was^ tfaaft I 
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lettot to betieire no datmj wretched^ 
while sweetened by affection. I was^ 
nothing to anyione in tluat cfae^rltes 
house i wetse than noihiag j for they con- 
atdered me as aiii nan^per of their rights. 
; '' My &tfaer had bii^icathed to me' all. 
he bad left to beMoir, a claim upon the 
Gcmft of Vienna for a very large som 
of jnopey advluniOed by Inm in Us goldao- 
cbyii to the. fiaafiaror. My step>-nlotber 
sad her children \9ere early secured in^ 
honourable independence, by my fath^r^* 
surftoder to them» of aU tbs lands he 
possessed out of Toacany ; and except this 
hi^ oi*a fortune, he had left me destitute^ 
Yet they would have had me resign that 
hope to them { and consent to, live their 
peflBsioner for life. 

•^ Perhaps, you think it would have 
been; better had I done so} certaiciy I 
wcmld not have contested my right, but 
ham iHthdra/wn at oi^ce from the toils 
and sfteMRs ^ the worlds by embracing 
L 2 
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trimony. Who wii$ to urge tpysDitin 
Germany? So all that I reaped then 
ft<m my father't legacy^ wa» vejcation 

^^ Ydu do not meotion your other 
.iiRele» the Cardinal di Medici/' observed 
Prince Angelo, ^ did not he take anm- 
^erestinyou?" 

" Alas P* replied Ippdlila, *• he was 
".absorbed in grief for the early death of 
Galleoto della Rovere, in whose fraternal 
fHendsht][> bis life hitd been almost bound 
'^4 For many months, all his own ooQ- 
.cerna in this world became as nothing to 
IntD) how then was I to press mine? 
'How QDuld I even wish to disturb such 
'Sacked soitow? and he too, had his 
bitter mortifications, when his spirit re- 
covered the pahiful power of feeling 
their stings. He held a distinguished 
<%riity; he had been educated in pro- 
fiiision ; and he was poor 1 —-I would not 
double the pangs that fettering poverty 
often gave bis: bountiftil h&art» so I kept 
my griefs to myself. 
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«^ After twelve months domeMicnutr- 
tyrdmn, for such it was, I was retrased 
from the humour and ostentatious pdro- 
tection of my step-mother^ by ber re- 
moval to Florence with Clairice, whom m 
noble Florentine had been rash enough 
to marry. It \^as a bold step, aqd liie 
eviont proved, that my sfa^mother had 
xec^oned .tcio confidently upon the pre- 
pond^ranqy of our party in that diy^ 
aaui the. awe of her great family. She 
^and her children -were banished aaMr, 
together with Strozzi, Cluice*s hnsbaod. 

<< On Clarice's marria^ey. my uade 
Gioliano hastened to take me under his 
guardianship; he had found ahaqrlum 
at the court of the Duke o£ Fermm, 
and it was there myforuiaed spirit furst 
rose again. c ^ 

** I must not attempt, descrSmig my 
uncle Giulianof my overflowing heart 
would carry me too far. Suffice it» that 
all the gentler virtues are summed up in 
^him* Of a delicate cpostitution, in- 
J. 4 



324f THE FA8T OF BT.UAQDALEN. 

dififerebt to Wealth, unambitiotts, fond of 
study, he was glad to harbour awHile 
fjx^fn the storms of vexatious . enter- 
prises f and at the court of Ferrara, he 
.could give me the advantage I had long 
Deeded, of the first female examples of 
the age. . - . 

! :<* The Duchess, as well as the Duke^ 
surrounded herself, by talent and accom- 
{yHa^paents ; . in such society, I began 
jonce .more to feel the' long forgotten 
.^sensation of pleasure } and in the ten* 
.derness and goodness of my uncle, I 
dbimd happiness again. , 
•' -i". You wonder tp hear me talk of hap- 
piness; but the degrading, embittering 
.sort . of wretchedness which I had en- 
.dured in my step-mother's house, taught 
me, that there are incalculaUe degrees 
of i^iisery ; and that we should proportion 
our sepsibility to each, according to the 
^measure of its weight. 
. ** In short, however awful or grievous 
may be ^ the judgments . of God, . . dk- 
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flayed Jn sudden reverses of fortune, or 
in .the death of friends, they are not 
to be compared with the anguish whicK 
comes direct from the injustice and* the 
humours of our fellow-creatures. Thus 
impressed, I certainly felt far less thaii 
formerly, the evil, and more animatedly 
the good, of our chequered lot; for 
come what might, I had still a heart to 
rest on, fond as my father's and Fabio*s; 
and if not as elastic as the latter, better ' 
suited to pillow a spirit tired with the 
vain pursuit of phantoms. 

"Thus glided tHe years 1505, 6, 
and 7. During this period we moved to 
the court of the Duke d'Urbino. 

" Meanwhile, Giiidobaldo Alviano, 
harassed me with his painful constancy. 
Will you think me ungrateful, if I term 
it his obstinate determination to conquer 
all opposition to his will? His father^ 
whose whole life had unhappily beeh 
spent in pampering the selfish desires of 
this son» was chafed ajt my refusbt and 

L 5 
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he reaolintely . refused taking any. p^ in 
my unde Qiuliano's endei^ours to ob- 
tain for me the payment of the Gernum 
debt 

^ As ;Alviano held in his possession the 
jingle letter in which , my grand&ther 
Lorenzo had formally acknowledged my 
Vtfother ashis daughter:} and as my mater- 
m\ un^le was besides one of the only 
two persons then living who could swear 
to her marriage, his refusal to ccmie foi^- 
.^ardin ifty behalf was nearly fatal to my 
cause. , . 

"My brother Lorenzo was thus al- 
lowed f^ll power to traverse my suit, by 
representing his owb right to the legacy, 
on the ground of my illegitimacy. Yet 
for idl this, my kind uncle slack- 
ened none of his military ei&rts in the 
service of our .&mily cause. The chro- 
nidfes of those times will bear testimony 
to his zeal^ his valour, knd bis losses on 
out account. 

'^ Of coun^ you may suppose* that to 
retain the assistance /of such a powerful 
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suxiliary^ my brother Lorentio aflfected 
to espouse the interest of Guidobaldo^s 
pasBioQ, and thus added a secoiid cause 
of quarrel with me; 

*^ His intrigues to prevent the settle-^ 
ment of my demand on Germany were 
but too well seconded by the Emperor 
Maximilian^s notorious profuseness^ and 
consequent want of money; who, glad 
of a pretext for withholding so large a 
lAtm, necessary to his wasteful habits, 
I^iausibly refused paying it, till one of 
the two disputing parties should establish 
then* right by indisputable documents. 

/^ Thus all the expences which my uncle 
Gialiano incurred, in the payment of 
agents, advocates, joum^ys^ &c. Were 
tllroWn away; and at a time when he 
could raise money by only the extremest 
personal or mental sacrifices \ at a time, 
too, when our feelings- %ere rent perpe- 
tuaBy by the distress or impoi^unij^s of 
those who had devoted their famOtes to 
niiii by fideKty to my poor fiither. 
L 6 ^ . 
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** Torn by coi^tending pa^iions, some- 
times on the point of « throwing myself 
into a convent, to end this domestic 
broil ; sometimes yielding to the convic- 
tion that it would be basely selfish. in m^ 
thus to abandon my only chance for re- 
compensing past services ; I was often 
on the point of giving my revolting band 
to Guidobaldo : but like a guardian an- 
gel stHl did my dear uncle Giuliano in* 
ttrpose his mild reasonings betwieei^ me 
tod so frantic an alternative. . 

** At this critical juncture the confe- 
derate war against the Venetians, which, 
has tbis year raged so fiercely, w;asjust 
beginning to fiame out. My upcle Al- 
viano was to Qpmmand the army of Ve- 
nice} and the Emperor Maximilian, it 
was said, would come in person to oppose 
him. 

" I was now of an age to feel that re- 
volting as it may be £6r a woman to ^rter 
the lists with men in a l^gal contest, yet 
that she must dp so, and make the sa^^ 
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crifice, the great sacrifice ! of private de- 
licacies, /when her public duties comu 
matid it. .. • . . ? 

" Fortified by the images of number- 
less, suffering, .expecting dependants, -^ 
alas» it .was like a mother regarding sdt 
many . Punishing children ! --and ; aiii- 
mated by the. recollection of the devoted- 
Bess which this, cold coin was. feebly to 
repay, I proposed seeking the EmpeOsOr^ 
and personally demanding justice. . Ne- 
ver would such an opportunity as tlie 
prosent, . perhaps, offer itself again*: I 
could, without much expence or dang^r^^ 
reach the imperial presence; and ^ as I 
knew M^f^imilian was. already inflamed 
with wi:ath at the successes of the Vene^ 
tiar)i.tro0ps under Alviano^ might |)QBisiibly 
find him inclined to do. me justicQ* solely 
to revenge himself upon that.commatider* 
My other dear uncle sanctioned the bold 
effort; and, quitting Urbino, we set out 
on oi^r journey. > . i 

. .,^< My hqpe of success dependetl prin- 
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dpally Upon the testimony of Martello^ 
who was the second witness of my fa^ 
ther's and mother's marfiage, and who had 
happily preserved, aadhassince transferred 
to me, a paper written by my grandfather 
Lorenzo, containing some orders respects 
ing.the honourable conduct he wished 
giydq to his danghter-inJaw, in her re- 
moval from Venice to Florence. This 
pi^per, acknowledging her in that cha- 
racter, combined with Martello's other 
testimony, must, we thought, establish 
my legitimacy to any mind open to eon- 
victi(|n. 

^^ .Marteilo was at this time at the head 
of that remnant of banished Florentines 
who yet looked to the restoiation of our 
eccfled family as the goal of their miisite- 
lies* They were acting with the FSsans, 
in* obedienise to my brother Lorenzo, 
whose restless ambition never ceased 
ttt^ng his followers into whatever mea- 
sures might distress the people of 
Borcnce, and th»efore make them sus- 



p8Ct Sockmaif tbe preseat hiM of tittt 
republic, of incapacity* 
: << To procure the piip^r then in Mar- 
tellers custody, my uncle Giuliano and 
I turned aside o^ our road, and met the 
^ soldier at the monasteiy of SpiritO 
Santo in Argentina. 

" You know the catastrophe^ of that 
inauspicious meeting. The town was su)v 
prised) Martello fell, and my undb9 
WW obliged to fly. 

« But should your uncle have flown ?v' 
asked Rossano, the pitying tone in whicli 
he spoke, moderating the severity of the 
question* 

" O surely, surdyl'V cried Ipp<^tai 
<< The town, you know, was taken by 
assaidt. The fury of the conquerons WM 
at first terrible. Had he been recqgnisedi 
(and who of Florence would not have 
known him ?) he would either faavebeeo 
butchered on the sp0t, or taken to Ffait 
rence, theive to ^end his honour«l Hfe, as 

., lo' . 

I 
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Neri and Vitelli had done before, — by 
violence! 

" He was outlawed,^ you knowj a 
price wats set upon the heads of all the 
brothers; and Florence, that scene of 
horrors to our fated race, — that place 
where even God's own altar was redden- 
ed with the innocent blood of a former 
Giuliano, — Florence would have avenged 
up6n« his peaceful head, all the luckless 
enterprises of my father, all the turbulent 
animosity df my brother. 

" Oh, if you could guess with what 
difficulty I made such arguments triumph ! 
If you could have seen my tears, my dis- 
traction ; have heard my wild threats of 
throwing myself at once upon the swords 
gS the' assailants, rather than, living, to 
witness his murder ! 

.*« Even the prior urged the destrucr 
tion in which we must all be involved, if 
be should be found amongst us. He 
bade^ him remember that, unconnected 
with him, and not known as a Medici, 
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my sex, and the stoctuary of the lH>use9 
^^ould guarantee my safety. MartieUo 
o£fered to proclaim himself my father, 
and reitiain either to protect me, or share 
my captivity. .Time pressed} the ene- 
my were already thundering at the giates 
of the monastery. I know not well what 
1 said, what I did. I saw nothiing but the 
dreadful vision of my dear uncle butche]> 
ed in my very arms; and rushing frdm 
the ceH, where the prior was hastily 
throwing a monk's habit over the armour 
of.Giuliano. — I; cannot remember what 
•followed, till J first saw the Marquis Va- 
lombrosa. O that moment ! that counter 
nance like heaven ! I Mt that no deed 
of horror could be wrought before such 
.mercifiil eyes !*' . ^ 

Ippolita stopt from excess of emotion. 
As Rossano delicately withdrew his eyes 
irom her face, she caught their move- 
ment, and a conviction of the ideas which 
caused it, sufifused her with blushes. 
. ^^ Your uncle's, situation was indeed, 
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a cruel oile:^' he said at laaft, "ye^i it 
was hbduty to Ay. Did fae escape un- 

^ He did P' reptied Ippdita, not dartog 
to look up again, after her late transport. 
^Ove of the lay-brothers safely condacl- 
Md faint by a remote egress, through sdine 
tdisciire parts of the town, to tibe lier- 
-oitti^ of Santa Anna. Thence he ibnnd 
4Kb sditary way to Urbino. 
' "It was long after my removal here, 
IJNit I had the comfort of knowing thib 
iatter.part of his ronte ; and of receiving 
Jiis felicitations^n my safety. The coup 
•mulsed state of Italy, the factions which 
jrent all the petty states where he had 
iiiends, and the honourable Veputatioa 
of my young protector, led my uncle to 
wish I would remain so sheltered, while 
ihe singly sought the £mperor, and tried 
-tlie effect of his own presence, and the 
important document from my . grand^ 
father left by Maitello. He was also 
actuated by another consideration : he 
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believed that I jodgeid with less passioii 
than most of my family ; and that h^ii 
residence at Florence^ where I had never 
been b^re# aodtherefore could act be 
t^QQwn ^ I mif^t aee clearly, and report 
ffliHtUiiUy the strength of our piurty^ 
Smce my residence here, many inb- 
portent events hav6X)ecarred« My iinde 
Alvjeno is a priscaier in Prano^ he W9J& 
taken in the desperate battle of tlie 
.Gfaiamdadda» where he and GuidofaaUe 
perfiurmed prodigiea of nsekss valouiv 
We d» noi yet knowwhether Gmdobaldo 
feU, or is captive also. i 

<< Thus I breathe from one perse- 
cution : but my brother has succeeded in 
obtataii^ part (^ the debt from the £»* 
peror, by way ofrecrnnpenoe.for secret 
services done him with the Pope» by the 
poweirful Omini &mily; and my imde 
Gioliano^ returning frmn his vain jour- 
ney to Vieuna, has beien arrested at 
Bologna on suspicion of having stolen 
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into that city as an agent of the Bep- 

■ ', << I enter not into the question of the 
Pope's right to take by force of arrbs that 
lordship from the Bentivoglio j but I 
know their cityj and those princes afforded 
us a shelter when no other dared open 
tier gates to 'exiles ; and I do not doubt, 
therefore,, that some proofs of my uncle- s 
grateful correspondence with them; wiU 
be found among . his papers, and that 
perhaps, the stern Pontiff may consider 
«uich a circumstance treason against the 
triple crown! : ^ 

" It is my earnest wish to go to iny 
uncle i to join our destinies, indeed, to* 
:getheT.' But alone, and without means -^ 
embarrassed by thy sex, I pauseiipon^ the 
thought, lest by rash exposure of mysetf 
among those numberless martiid bands 
which are now spread over. all the con- 
tested principalities, I may increase my 
ilear uncle's difficulties, instead of re** 
lieving them. 
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." There was. a time, Prio<3e^ when I 
should have obeyed the first impoike o£ 
my feelings, without reflecting on their 
possible consequences } or had I. thought 
of danger to myself, should have deemed 
it selfish to have desisted therefore from 
the attempt £vents have now taught 
me the higher obligation of stifling our 
most passionate wish of sel&sacrifice» 
when by . making it we oi^ly transfer, 
the load of anxiety from, ourselves, to 
the object we struggle for. S 

" I ^am troubled by the fear of either, 
estimating these difficulties too mtich, or 
too little; land I ffear too, .for my de»r. 
uncle's life,— 'his fading health— a 
dungeon, perhaps !" > [ -■' \y 

I[^olita stopt, choaked with. tear»;> 
while Rossano kindly taking her hand^ 
said with the frank tone of one who 
would be astonished were he denied,, " I 
am happily an unimportant .person; and 
nyay go ;w}iithef I wiU, un«us|)€ictietdi I 
will 6ee your pncle if possiUe; leai'n the 
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reality of his ntuaticm, and receive his 
instructions respecting ychi. Why should 
you risk danger, when you bAVe such a 
harbour here ? You do not wish to leaver 
duch iriends as Valombrosa and his 
sirter?*' 

As he fixed his searching eye tot a 
moment upon her, Ippolita lost her usuid 
Iwk of self-possession -^ with^ kindling 
and #uecessive blushed she hesHiatittgly 
answered ; « I do wish it, Prince ^^bot 
do not think me ungrateful : I am only 
tM grateful/' She ^tered, then added, 
<« and I sometimes fear, tha;t diy desolate 
aitttlatioti interests more than it ought -^ 
more than is well for his pea<^e-^^^ -A 
deepening crimson here dyed her dear 
.^^miplexiob, and her failing voice was no 
kfttgw audible. ^ 

The Prince contin^ied to detain h^- 
liandifihiB, but sunk into thought. At 
iMgtb locdcing up wi^ «he animatjonof 
oordisi snteMM^ he said^ /< I had tfl^ 
agsned sotHetiwEig like this. Yalom- 
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brosa's bemrt i& as tratisparent as tbat 
cheek ; so he could not, if he would} &^ 
ceal his fedings. I will not ask to stee 
mol^ of your's, than you choose to show 
a man,' once too well acquainted with 
the master ps^sion, — but now/' *-^ the 
IViitce broke off for a moment, dr^^piog 
bar hand; then resumed; << and wl»t 
is it 1 must dd for you?** 

^* Dictate my future comhicA/^ tefidiAt 
Ippoltta, filing her eyes upon him with aa 
expression- of perfect reliance on his judg- 
ment. 

^ I would you were any thing but a 
Me<Uoi P' exdaimed the Prince wiftk 
unusual fervor. 

Ippolita understood the kindly reaacw 
for that wishy and softly sighing, said> 
Mi well know what destiny is coupled 
^witlt that pifoscribed name ^ a cloister ftr 
me^-*^ lites of dependence/ or deaths 0t 
^0ry Ibr my^ kinsmen ! '^ Q: neffe/ ma^ 
, I foster the criiei 9^sh df seeing tiie lie^ 
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apdinoblest of numkmd» invc^ved'with 
fates so despienite !'' ' •• ^- •> 

^ Not jleaperate 1" interrupted Roafestao, 
" Your family has still a powerful, nay, a 
grdwing party in tliis state. ' Even those; 
wllo boils the hardest upon the. mistakes' 
of.iPierb, his then^ inexperienced .son, 
revert to the days of the venQcable Ld- 
rehzo, with pride and regitet. I frequently 
hear th6 present head of the itepriWic, 
acciised oC leaning basely* to the French' 
interest;' and certainly, even shallow: 
politicians must see the weakness . of a 
systeifa which leads him to purchase the 
integrity of the Elorcintine possessions, \yy 
guaranteeing the conquests of .France in 
o^er/ parts of Italy —^ ^ti& a mkscbievdus 
system ! *— it was but the other da?y, that' 
I HeatA it said in. a mixed asserfibly^ tKat* 
wift^e the Medici restored to their patri* 
toooy ' arid jn^uence, with * th^m : wotdd i 
return Aat sbimd ipolicy of hotenzb ; Afe- 
e^icpukibn qf.ever^ ftireign power:.*' 
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<< Such a patriotic policy is the spring 
of my uncle Giuliano's ambition ;'' obr 
served Ippolita, << if to so holy Sk feeling 
I may give so profaned a name! — ^^ 
Should* be ever return to his native 
place, his bitterest enemies will find that 
he^ comes to pardon them, and to place 
nprence on her once proud throne of 
arts and arms! — but that hour Provide 
ence does not destine for us ! — Though 
Soderini lessens in pc^ularity, all the 
posts of trust are in the hands of hiy 
friends.. He is an upright man^ thou^ 
perhaps, a misjudging one : and knowing 
him to,l)e honest, the people may c^n^ 
sure his government, but they will go on 
obeying it. . Or even should they make a 
struggle, he will Beek support from 
France, and find Jt : so will that pow^ 
repay his present services. I have no 
hop£s ! and it is well : if I had, they 
might tempt me to forget that the Mar- 
quis Valombrosa's prosperity" — 

" You are right," rejoined the Prince^ 

VOL.1. M 



observing her hesitate, — ^•^he.qtiesticm 
How is, what is the best for you to do 
with rdferetic^ to Valombrosa. But let 
us reflect a Uttle." 

In a few moments he addressed lier 
again. After weighing the probable- cbn^ 
sequences of her rash departnre ftwr Bo- 
logna uncalled for by her unde, agdinst 
the possible evils which might result to 
Valombrosa from her protracted stay in 
Tuscany, he still coticluded in fevour of 
h^r reniaining until Gtuliano could make 
dispositions for her removal. / 

«f Upon characters like Valombrosa's^? 
hie said, << mere absence 'will not have 
any effect: so you need not lament the 
necessity which detains you near idm; 
AH you can do, is to endeavour at mani- 
festing nothing beyond grateful esteem.- 

I think the conviction that it is next 
to impiossible for you to be his, (Rossano 
«poke with compassionate reluctance) 
would convince him that he must at least 
try to conquer his affection^ Your duty 
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woiild tbenbe done; aod indeed I' ooo^ 
sider this so pressing a one, that I: shdL 
hope to convinGe your uudeof iStte obli* 
gation you are under to ireteai yaiif 
mmef ai^ then to seek aotn^ * other 
asylum/'- < 

Rossano theai proceeded to say that it 
was his intention to make the journey* to 
Bolqgna immediately : that instructed fey 
her how to find oiit Giuliano's firiends id 
that city, he would either ste him 
through their means, or learn some mode- 
of communicating with' him; and b£^ 
obtaining from him dir ecticms for: the 
conduct of Ippolita, would return ^and 
assbt her in fulfilling those direction^ te 
the utmost of his power. 

ippolita could have ssdd much> had'sfae 
trusted herself to speak ; but it was cmlgr 
ha^ momentarily-raised and swimmiiig 
eye, which spoke to hiin of gratitude. 

After some questions connected irith 
their principal subject, Prince Angslo 
inquired more portictdlarly into ^Am pmt 
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proceedings oif her suit with the Emperor: 
He then suggested, that as the Emperor's 
justice had been warped by consideration 
for the Orsini family, so powerful with 
the Chief Pontiff, he might now be in- 
duced to act rightly, through resentment 
against the Pontiff himself. 

"I have still some political connec- 
tions,'* observed Itossano, " and I know 
that his Holiness, alarmed at the victory 
of .the Ghiaradadda, already, repents 
having lent his weight to the confederacy 
again^ Venice, and means to withdraw 
his troops from the assistsince df the am- 
l)itious Maximilian. At so critical a 
juifcture, such a disappointment, must 
' inflame the Emperor beyond endurance ; 
and doubtless he will then eagerly seize 
any opportunity of marking his resent- 
ment against the Court of Rome, by dis- 
obliging its highest house, that of Orsini. 

*.? Then wilLbe the time to press your 
suit.: See what despicable engines we 
me forded to use, though to ccmipass our 
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purest ends! — the passions of men, when 
theory would dream of their principles!** 
Rossano smiled and shrugged up his 
shoulders^ as if with that careless scorn 
which is as brief and unimportant as 
summer lightning ; but there was more 
serious meaning in^his eyes: and Ippo« 
lita read there, the deep sadness of oiie 
who reflects too much, and feels too 
deeply. — Her own concerns were then 
forgotten* 

..V I see you are a nice observer of hu- 
man nature :'' she said gently, <^may not 
that habit be carried, too far f6r p^ace 
and social enjoyment ? I liave some*' 
times^ thought that a very quick percep- 
tion of character, is as iiEital an endow«« 
ment as that strange power of forese^ng 
future calamities, which we read of a9 
peculiar to some northern countries/' \ 
Rossano looked up at her for a mO''^ 
menty then looked down again, and:wiu» 
silent. At last, unconscious iiow long » 
time had elapsed since her remark, h^ 
M 3 
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ffinvrered, «• I own the truth of your ob- 
servationy Signora : 1 hax)e carried this 
habit to an excess which has disenchanted 
lifij- BvLt-r^^ he paused again — "my 
heaviest misfortune arose from total 
i^orance of human nature — from the 
Ijring dreams of an imagination which 
brought its images from heaven to earth ; 
wliich frmcied an ismgel -^ where,^' the 
Ptiace broke off, and Ippolita seeing his 
brow moistened with large drops started 
b^ strong emotion^ moved towards the 
mouth of the grotto« 

Rossano hastily followed/ and grasping 
her arm with imconscious force, held her 
there an instant; then releasing her, said 
with painful rapidity, 

^ You have a right to know something 
more df the man who presumes to be 
your friend, than what he chooses to let 
the world see. — I appear, I hope I am 
now, a reasonable man, of modefafe 
feelings } I was cmce t^e victim of ima- 
gination and inordinate sensibility. «^ I 



XHS FAST pF. ^.^A^JfALSS. ^^7 

am, 11PW9 s( voluntary ^Qlitary^ hanffi^ 
locne f^ooL sqaet^y, \f ith no o8teq8U>le 
objects in lifei but peace and intellectual 
iaipr9yem^nt : I was formerly the prpjr 
i)f. ambition. -77' Perhaps I am not. yet 
quite isequrja from that miglity pas^on.^ 
liut if I have if ojt destroyed the de^io^ ^ 
haye. cha^ne4 hhPf — I am now uployedf 
uolovingf dead to. all th^ beauty, sweety 
qQi|s«^ tenderness, might tempt me with ». 
-^and once I. loved j Ql^ J^^av€^ aojck 
ef^rthj hpiy loved t** 

!^ossano's altered voice, thrilled ippo^ 
Ut» with sp^^ething l^ke terror } his agi*^ 
tfttion indeed w^& fearful j fpr his,wlu>la| 
fai04y shook, his eyes fluctuated, and Im. 
pale features assumed a^ ghastly hii^ 

Ippplita's. tender a(;cents enabled him 
to j9hake off tl\is seizure : he covered hU« 
fiK^, and stood soDG^e tim§ subdiiing his 
wei^kness. At length i^emovi^ghis luuids,) 
he 9aid, in an inward vomei^ ^^ I^t ^ is ic^fr 
oitm that I escape thii^ froopi my better 
iielf ;. but I believe yQu mugt k^ow 9fu>^gh 
M 4 
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of' my history^ to pardon me a& acci^ 
siomd paroxysm like thi&— - With the 
ctiar^ter I describe, I loved and ffiarri^d 
her who afterwards left me.— Trust notto 
the beauty and the look of an angel~* She 
pdssessed them ; take not that playful 
^ortiveness which carries the charm of 
childhood into maturity^ for the evidence 
di a spotless heart — Sh^ possess^ kl 
-^Depend not on simple innocence: ior 
tibe'preservation of a husband's bonour 
•~iS^^wa3 innocence itself when I led 
tkt from the altax to my joyous Jbome^l 
^ i^ Dorinik was new to the world and ^1 
its vanities, and I was charmed to po&- 
i^s a creature, whose, mind like a fair 
sheet of paper, might be traced witli 
what characters L chose. -^ Fool, notto 
guess that the mind which has remained 
for eighteen years a blank page, will 
ever take /durable impressions irom the 
hand of instruction ? it was cunning per- 
haps to earn a right for . asking frivolous 
pl^^ures — or ^ere aweof a husband} but 
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ahe affected an interest in my studies, 
when, in truth, they wfere only becom- 
ing more irksome to her. ' She knew not 
bow to estimate the love which sought tp 
improve what it loved. — * Alas ! she was 
;Only capable of answering to that ignoble 
sort, which administers to the wedc- 
nesses of its object, and flatters while it 
de^i^ises. In short her beiauty charmed a 
man level to her tastes ; his jstrpnger 
character/ I su|)pose, gave the iinpulse 
to her feebler one; and while I Vas 
mourning over the grave of bur only 
child, — she left me ! — Do you ask how 
I survived this shock? (Rossano spoke 
the next sentences with a ghastly smile^) 
it was light, it was an atom to what 
crushed me afterwards. I believed that 
she bad lefl me, when her heart first 
changed; accident, however, threw isl 
letter in my way : a mislaid letter from 
her seducer of two years date, and that 
proved, — ^ let me not think of it ! — All 
wda chads, -^ and die child on which I 
H 5^ 



250 «TME FAST OF Sl\ MA6DAtt:Sr« 

had doated ; the child for whom my heart 
was weeping blood, r- was — agony to 
remember ! — " 

Again Ros^ano stopt ; but not again 
with wild violence : his eyes were half- 
closed ; his features frightfully stitt ; and 
Ippolita's ear but just caught the thrilling 
of a low shiver, which ran through his 
exhausted frame. One convulsive sigh, 
like 'that of a passing soul, followed this 
dismal shudder. 

Ippolita rivetted her eyes on him, with 
her whole pitying heart speaking through 
them. 

' How potent is the attraction of sorrow! 
^— • not all the sympathy with which Prin6e 
tAngelo had listenied to her distresses, 
nor all his promises of friendly did, had 
given her such confidence in^his kind- 
ness, as she felt no^y. She drew nigh to 
him. 

" Such a heart as your's, my Prince,'^- 
she said, soothih^y, •< must not be lost 
to domestic bliss. Siir^ly after the lapse 

r 
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of iix years, you ought not to brood over 
theremembrance of one sa culpable ?'^ 

** Ah, do you not understand me yet ?*' 
a^ed the Prince convulsively, " I now 
i^gret, not the object, but the sentiment! 
that sentiment which is the well-spring 
of all life's sweet charities. — Her perfidy, 
her unfeclingness under such lovely 
seeming^ have poisoned it at its source ; 
md henceforth any sympathy I may 
cherish, must be tainted with suspicion* 
Not all the waters of Lethe, can yfash 
away the hateful mixture." 

" Time and trial will convince ypu 
^erwise," replied Ippolita. " Hither- 
to you have avoided opportunities ot 
kpowing your feUow-creatures better; 
now you, are happily drawn from your 
solitude, into a house, where surely every 
prejudice must vanish T* , 

" Perhaps they ought,*' replied 'Rqs» 

na^^. with a lo^g-drawn sjgh^ yet seme* 

tifides. I oppose myself to t;he charm \vhich 

is^t^alipg over fny settled resolutions'' ^ 

M 6 
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-« Whatresoltttion?'' k ■ . .■ 
tppolita^s question troubled the Prince;' 
he turned away hisr face. " My resolu* 
tion never to regard man or woman again, 
1/^lih such abandonment of soul, as to 
leave iiny part of my peace at the mercy 
of another's conduct.*^ - " 

" Wretched as I have been,*' said 
Ippolita, kindly, ** I would not learn that 
lesson from you ; this is not the creed 
you taught me- so lately." The Prince 
asked her, with a bewildered air, what 
she alluded to ! she repeated his words. 
** Our own virtues lose their best support,^ 
when we cease to believe in those of 
others.'^ 

♦* You are right,'* said Rossano. " I 
judge sanely, when I speculate on life, 
^thout reference to myself — madly, 
when my own feelings are interested ; ^ — 
such is human weakness : at least such is 
mine. So now you have given me in 
this one remark, a volume to reflect 
upon, we will part ; when we meet nfext, 

3 
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in the society of Yalombrosa and his 
sister, I shall be the calm philosopher 
again P' the Prince smiled with mdan* 
chely disd^^in of ^ himself} and Ippolita 
commeBdin^ him to Heave% and happier 
thoughts^ bade him a temporary farewjei]. 
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CHAPTER X. ; 

The following day Prince Angelo an- 
nounced his intended journey to Bologna; 
simply stating it', as a matter of unex* 
pected business, and engaging himself to 
return to // bel Deserto. 

He went, followed by the avowed re^ 
grets of Yalombrosa and his sister ; and 
the secret object of Ippolita's gratitude. 

Thus left without her newly-appointed 
monitor, Ippolita * trembled for the fate 
of his advice respecting Yalombrosa ; but 
happily the interests of others, and the 
duties and business of his own extensive 
estates, called him frequently away. 

^ But when he did return to his doarpait 
home, what beautiful abandonment of 
his soul to the simplest. plt^aaurefib the 
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gentlest affections was viable in his looks 
find manner! how fondly^ did he. enter 
into all the lesser interests of Rosalia's 
limited sphere of auction ! how tenderly 
contrive^ for her, a perpetual variety of 
agreeable emotions, to supply the place 
of sight ! 

He had alwayi^ wished to hcfighten his 
filter's recreations, by giving her the gra^ 
tifyitig consciousness of being us<bM| 
and for this purpose^ had selected a ftw 
orphan children to receive their edtt^ 
cation under her superintendance, jind 
kfterwatds to be portioned by his boantjTt 

It was Rosalia^s office to hear these i^* 
teresting orphans repeM' the religious 
lessons taught them by her confessoFi and 
to instruct them verbally herself, in fitdh 
huml^r parts of knowiedge, as was 
suited to their moderate 'destinations^ At 
iiirst her gentleworhsm, bui at length Ip« 
ptolite, taught them the elegant varieties 
of female works* 

A -pretty rotunda, at the distance of an 



£06 <»£ FA.87.0F 81!«K:«l6IMI»»ir. 

4lgre99ble walk j&om the house, wm given 
up solely to the accomtnodation'of Ror 
Mlia'3 pupils J and there Valombrosa would 
<rflen follow his sister^ and with a playful 
fnanner, but serious iutentson, asiust het 
mhev benevolent tasks^. . ' .: 

He had a deep and lively sedse .of. re* 
li|^on : and Ippolita. more . than once 
caught the. tear of emotion in his eye^ 
yfkJm one of the innoceut little creatures 
kitelt before/ hun, repeating her vesper 
pmyer. The kneeling child } the gra* 
iPiQUsIys^mllipg benefactor ; •—•manly virr 
tu<^ and infantineinnocence, thus grouped 
tpgether, formed such a. sacred! picture, 
and ccuijured up so many touching ideas 
of what that gracious benefactor would hi 
in every tender relation. of life, that she 
who loved him was not likely to escape its 
dangerous charm. . . > 

. I^^olita indeed, was hourly alarmed, to 
Sikl hers^Iess capable than ever, of re- 
sisting the influence of his endearing 
eharacter. It surrounded: her everywhere. 
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Stke saw it in the inferestiDg ekpc^ions 
€f a face which was indeed the soal-s 
mirror; she heard it in the penetrating 
sweetness of bis voice; she felt it in 
those repeated acts of* 4dndness, and gra- 
cioui^ness and goodness, which he was 
habitually and carelessly performing* 
-^' And if she could, not dull her senses 
to ^e impression of his noble character! 
tftiU less could she close them again(9t the 
Iftibtle power of that nameless something 
in the conduct of another, which teSto 
the enebehtfed, more audibly than words, 
that c^e k the object of ev^y thoughts . 
Sometimes «be would detect herself in 
reveries of < possible happiness* The res- 
toration of her family, and the pitmd joy 
of giving to Valombrosa that hand which 
princies might, then contest, would float 
before her fancy ; while her heart exhal- 
iog itself in unconscious sighs, would 
thus betray its tenderness to him whose 
jear^ drank but too eagerly, even her 
gentlest breathing. 
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I Temfied at this- growiog weakness 
Ippolita made stronger efforts to dbajcejt 
pff;. and had Prmce Angelo bemi.nigh 
to watch henoonductthrough ea^ch trying 
day^ .he.must have. owned that she was 
heroically faithful to her purpose. 

The Fnnce was however mistaken, in 
the present e£Bect of that guarded cqu^ 
duct whichhe advised ; for Yalombrosa's 
constitutiiHial tendency to happines% 
aiade him satisfied with much less than 
Rossaso had.calculated« . 

One hastily-averted glance from Ip« 
polita ; a bhidb) a sigh, surprised ftom 
liery were enough to outweigh foregQne 
days of mose tempered actions. He could 
&xioy a little romance of honour andgra<» 
titude, and pride, pounded on his rank, 
aftid her present changed situation, (for 
cliSfRged Valombrosa was determined to 
believe it, and to think her of; noUe 
birth) and could he have felt quite sa* 
tiafied with her ccmttnued mystery to a. 
friend like Rosalia, he would at once 
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httve mhM his daubte by coofeMOg the 
seQttment ^ inspired. 

£osftiia too assisted in misleading. him i 
far she was not long iii discovermg the 
secret which he wanted the courage: to 
disclose. 

The peculiarity of her situation, acting 
npcHi a character originaUy unworldly^ 
had. strongly tinctured, her mind with .a 
species of virtuous romaoce, pardomdUo 
in youib and inexperience ;^ ^he there- 
fbre loved Ippolita so: enthusiastiadyiyt 
tlvM^ ^e was ready to xesiga in her fk^ 
Your, aU those visionacy ekpectationS'fiii; 
a iayourite brewer, which it is natunJi 
finr sisters to indidg^. What sought 
she but Orlando's happiness ? and if that 
coiilld nqw be secured by hia union with 
^e comparatively humble Ippdita, ought 
she not to promote it ? Thus reasQuedr 
wildly-generous Seventeem 

Very doubtful of the nature of ^^po* 
hta's leelings but. quite certain ofJiia^ yet 
ever saying to herseli* that two such be^ 
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ings^ere expressly formed for eacb otiier; 
whenever h^ hazarded a covert question, 
the drift of which she had tact to dis- 
cover; her answers were rather molded to 
the fashion of his wishes, than after the 
fashion of her own cbtivictions. 
; No fraud is often^r practised than this ; 
jaone with tenderer or more laudable in- 
tentions; but few more pregnant wiA 
mischief. , > 
, Yalombrosathus saw Ippolita's actions 
drest in th^ colours of his sister's self- 
deluded imagination, and he surrendered 
himself up to hopes, which were almost 
happiness. 

. At the expiration, of a fortnight, a cou- 
rier arrived from Prince Angelo Rossano; 
he brought a packet to ValcMnbrosa, en- 
closing a letter to himself, and one for 
the 3^gnora Martello. 

Valombrosa repeated the address, with- 
out comment 

^* His Excellency h^d the goodness to 
promise me. information of soQie friencU 
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at Bologria/' said Ippolita, ' holding the 
unopened letter wit^ a trembling hand. 
^' I hope this brings it me." » 

She lobked down, heart^truck with . 
the apparent ingratitude of her (ionducty 
in thus evidently confiding to Prince An* 
geloi the secret of her connections, which 
she withheld from these longer-proved 
friends. 

In spite of himself, Valombrbsa fixed' 
his eyes upon her, with' a steadfast lode 
of "surprise and displeasure, and suspicion'. 
Ippolita met the withering look ; a con* 
vulsive gasp burst from her cruelly opi- 
pressed heart. She would have said scmier 
thing to deprecate that look, and confesis 
the ties which ' bound her to hateful cott- 
cealment, but the dread of thus teaching 
Valombrosa the agonising value of his 
good opinion; ijie di:ead of purchasing 
her own satisfaction, by his present hope, 
and future disappointment, checiked the 
just impulse, and she erred, as sheBome- 
times did, from an excess of self-sacrifice. 
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^^ The ^news from absent friends, are 
best studied without witnesses/' coldlf 
observed Valombrosa, rising, ' . ' 

«t Then i should withdraw," said Ip- 
polita, forcing -an appearance of cheer^ 
fulness. She left the room as she spokei, 
and the moment afterwards heard bis 
vmcein the vestibule, ordering his horses 
and servants to attend him to Florence. ^ 

Ippolita hurried, to her chamber in a 
tumult of such feelings as she had never 
known before ; the letter of Prince An^ 
gib "was in her hand unopened : even 
that anxiety for her beloved unde, was 
suspended, which had throbbed in ber 
heart for so long a time. She saw no 
otor image than Valombrosa justly in- 
dignant at iier cold concealmentB, in- 
racked with jealousy of another. 

Jjf^lita had: a t^ue woman's heart, Jdis* 
^Uned as it was, by more than woman^s 
ordinary lot : for once that:beibrt gaive up 
tte ^tmggie and ateuodoned itself to a 
paasson^jregtet . 
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Suddenly strode wid^ the snetnembtance 
that this letter might contain the pttrmik** 
Bion for which she languisbedf ofcovftK^ 
ing herself to Rosalia and her brother. 
She broke the seal, and hurried over its 
contents. 

Eossano ha4 not eompaised aninteiv 
view with Giutiabo di Medici; but one 
of the Prince's relations, a distiagmshed 
member of the sacred college^ undertook 
to investigate the affiir/ amid from tiie 
proofs he obtained of the illustrious pii«> 
soner's innocence^ he expected to finalfy 
Bflfect his Hbetetion. 

Rossario ended by assuring Ippdila 
that her kinsman do far from beiig coli- 
itofid in a dreary prison, was lodged apart 
in the ducal palace^ with no other sigoa oF 
captivity than personal confinemeto^ md 
bdng restricted from any communioation 
with friends. 

Rdfisano hoped however to prevail yet 
ftrther with . bis poweiful rdati^ii,^ »itd 
through his means obtain a sei^rM m^ei^ 
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iog with Giulianp, that should eilafote him 
to return into Tuscany, with permission 
fiir Ippolita to act freely according, to dir 
cumstances and her own judgment. 

Jn this narrative, though there was 
smnething to regret, there was. much to 
be. grateful for ; and Ippolita yielded joy*. 
fuUy to such adeilghtfiil sentiment ,Shfd 
cast herself on her knees, . dissolving into 
tears of a very, different character from 
those she had just shed. ^ .. 

; Shetben rose from her humble posture^ 
calmed, and revived. But the glow of 
weeping still remainedin her heavy eye- 
lids, when she prepared to rcgoin Rosalia. 
What mattered those swollen eyes, smce 
Bosalia could not observe them, and Va- 
lonriirosa was by this time, of course, on 
has p^urbed way to Florence ? 

On entering the apartment where she 
had left her fiiends, she started at see- 
is^ Valombrosa : he wsis sitting in a des* 
p^cUng attitude under ar porch of treil> 
hge^ which, united^ bis sifter's cabia^^ 



wji^/4i marUe (en^cj^ d^ai^^^oafe^ Ihe 
cojpoxiade-bejpw. ^ , ! 

The sup was breaking ouj; triqiijypiippqit 
over a storm : th^ . xs^tter^d b(Ut ill^ji^ 
clouds were sunk to a lower i^c^oa } l^Wr 
ing the upper woods, (\«4uch/iff^^^,W/^^ 
vfitbf z:aiQ, aiid tossed bj; r^jshing bl$ia|;s,) 
to. flash. th^x green %ht upQn,;th^/ey!ft 
wdth alinost blinding brightness^ : . [^ 
, Rosalia stopdoutupon the.te^rrafsej :'* )i%tt' 
in a blush c^ clustering rojifes lotkf*' ibr-the 
PQrch w*s cpywed with them i} '^^.haoii 
rested upon her lute. " I wiU si&g^ you 
Orlawdo^'* werie the word^'she.iii^.aid' 
dressing to him : at Ip{)olijtfi'ft «fep^: aJft^ 
tujfnfld Tound, /< Ahi youarefeteoied!** 
8h|ie:((slaimed| <^ eooie and bdp tnortio 
pi»)iyei% tbi^ ^aywird broth^cof minte! rl 
w^uldiiotl.et bim ride/outiof the ttom^effi 
ptQr^s, and he has been -so refrartoiyd 
but cqme» play him nxy favotmte (air^ 
m^mqhply 's : fouleat fiend cannot^ Tttist 
thrt/^.- .... 
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" You arc right my Rosalia/' said her 
brother^ rising from his dejected posture, 
Jwith a look of generous shame. << It is a 
devil that you ask your friend to conjure 
away: — the fiend of ill-humour, and his 
name is legion/' 

He spoke with an assumed air of levity ; 
for Valbmbrosa felt that there is some- 
times an ostentation of repentance, nearly 
as censurable as impenitence. 

<^ You shall have a wreath of amaranth 
for this }^' rejoined Rosalia, tenderly imi- 
tating his attempt at playfulness, << I 
will gather the flowers, and Ippolita shall 
tnake the garland." 

*^ It is certainly at the Signora's hands 
that "I should receive the symbol of a 
much harder conquest P' said Valombrosa, 
in a low hurried voice, meant only for 
the ear of her to whom he directed a 
glance of penetrating meaning. 

Rosalia meanwhile was cautiously ad- 
vancing out upon the terrace, approach- 
ing a circle of flowering^ shrubs; which 
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overhang a marble basini and scented 
its crystal water with their blossoms. 

Ippolita required a. moment of strong 
effort to steady her voice : she said 
gently, ** as I am imt expert at making 
wreaths, I will content myself* with 
plucking a sprig of myrtle for the Mar- 
quis ; the (dant sacred to never changing 
firiemdship." 

Valombrosa looked intently' upon her 
unsteady hand, as she wsis tidying to 
break off a spray from the tree tiext to 
her; his heart was in torments: '< And^ 
for whom would you gather the rote?*' 
he asked rapidly, as he took the floWer 
from her. ^ 

Ippolita who read the name of Rossano 
in his disordered eyes, averted her head, 
and passed from him, as though she had 
not heard the question. 

Valombrosa half articulated some bitter 
exclamation, and crushing the myrtle in 
his hand, with a li9ok of reviving fren^» 
• '' ' If 8 
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starteid back .ihto! il»^ cubinet qf Iw 
sistei:^ ' . ; . . : t 

Nwer hjtd Ippt)lita*s resolution beeit so 
viblentl^ sbak6n: 3he could not haVe 
analiifered VuloinferoBa^s question, by say- 
ing "for no one/' >and she' durst not 
sancticm his feelings, by saying " ndt£^ 
Eo3sahoJV<-r-it was however, impossible 
for her to endure longer, either his 
«^9Pt sjOLS^ifiioni qir the; fall reliance of 
His sis^^ without making some eflbxi to 
exonerate hersejf j and believiiig herself 
justiiied: in doing so,, she went out to 
Rosalia. 

"Part I ask you, . dearest friend,** 
she said fearfully, «* to continue your 
generous confidence in me, in spite of 
seeming Incpnsi^teiiciei^ ! •— that letter 
froitn. Prince Angelol r- J hOp^dit w<*ttld" 
have brought me .my kinsman's petmis^ 
^ion to re^eSal the "(^hole of my t^rueldes- 
tfeiy to fri^d« ^hohive, sjieltfi»d me 
from eve^i ej^U . JEml th«*» l^tj atvea 
montihs ; •— but it hasifiot. My petition 
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to that effdeit h^d not reached hig 'hands. 
Ptince Rossano will' I trust seturn with 
that peirlnisision ; and then, O how gladly ! 
how gratefiiUy shall I pour out at the 
very leet of my Iforbearing friends !'* — 
her gushing tears, and a sudden move^ 
ment of the tender Rosalia, stifled her 
concluding words. . 

The tender girl threw herself npon 
Ippolita's neck, aiflfectionately ^ssnring 
her, that although such continued reserve 
mi^t sometimes grieve both her and her 
brother, nothing could idmke their con- 
fidence in her integrity. 

Ippolita could only thank her by tears^ 
which now flowed so fast, that it was 
long ere she could stay them: during 
their impetuous flow, her gentle sup- 
porter often increased them, by :8ome 
pityingpressure^whichfurther/igitatedthe 
perturbed heart it was meant to cifan» 
, By the time Ippolita's paroxysm iii^ui 
over, the triflingJneident whidi had led 
to it wais forgotten: they dme slowly 
N S 
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from the terrace together, without either 
garknd or flowers to make onei and 
lightly stepping into the cabinet, heard 
Valombrosa repeating part of a poem on 
which he had been vainly endeavouring 
to fix his attention* 

He.wa^ traversing the apartment with 
an open book in his hand, and his back 
waa to them when they entered ; thus he 
did not see them while he read these 
lines — 

I fly 1 — bnt like the stricken deer. 
Who madly to the covert goes. 
Bearing the arrow in his side ;— - ^ 
Vainly I fly I — the shaft is here : 
And staunchless is the*wound9 which pride 
Thus desperate tries, by flight to hide i— > 
O I will it close ? — 

These lines, however feebly they 
mi^t paint the agonies of wounded 
pride, of roused jealousy, and disap- 
pointed love, were rendered powerful 
by the tones of Valombrosa's voice, 
which ever sweet and various, was now 
so thrillingly expressive of all thaie pas* 
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lions, that its effect was iiresistible. He 
flung the volume from him, and turning 
to rusli out of the room, saw Ippolita and 
)\it sister stamping behind him. 

An emotion of shame restored him to 
himjielf; he stammered out some in- 
coherent phrase with an air of levity^ 
afa|OUt the e^caggerated sufferings of poets ; 
and taking down a volume of Vilkni, 
proposed reading grave history instead of 
sing-song. 

<< I had rather walk !'' said his sister^ 
gently laying her band upon his arm. — » 
** You know I love the. peculiarly j(ra- 
grant sipell of the trees, and the earth 
after a shower : and upon the west ter* 
race now, we are sure of a dry path : — 
Will you go with me Orlando ?*' 

Valom|)rosa answered, by taking up 
his hat with one hand, and drawing hear 
arm tbropgh his with the other. He hung 
back an ipstant ! — ^ it was but an instant— r 
to see if Ippolita would join them j but 
fib»9 ,pepetrating her friend's amiable 
N 4 ' ^ 
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Miiety to communicate what she had 
> 9aid, ' tremulously . sealed herself, and 
iook up the book which Valombrosa had 
thrown down. His countenante then 
datioened again; and stung anew with 
Riortification and jealousy, he hurried 
llpsaliaaway. 

, ThQ time of their absence, and it was 
not a short one, was an agitating period 
\q Ippolita ; now the act was done, she 
feared that it was censurable. -— What 
was the conduct which reason and inte- 
grity told her to preserve?— that vhich 
snight thi^ soonest and the surest wean 
Valombrosa^s affections from her — that 
which might persuade him that his attach- 
ment was ndt authorized by her mutual 
tenderness. 

But surely to do this, it was not de- 
mand^d of her tQ act lik? a monster! 
if her own heart had never wished fw 
more than Valombrosa's esteem, .and 
if lie; had shown no warmer sentiment, 
what Would she then have done |n the^ 
present circumstances? — done, as she 
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was now doing^ avowed her wish and her 
hope of being so©n able ta meet every 
inquiry of his just curiosity, with perfect 
confidence. 

Ttfell then, she ought not to blanie 
herself:, yet again and again, she did so; 
repeating inwardly, « Alas ! I would self. , 
ishly keep his heart, though certain '«ich 
sad constancy bu^t doom him to a joyless 
life ; and cut him off from all the sweet tiea 
stnd sacreddutiesof husband and of parent; 
Or I would doom him to shard exiie and 
poverty with me — doom him to povertj!; 
whose wealth is the prosperity of thou- 
sands ! — No, Orlando ! never will I sb 
destroy thee !-^ I will resign theei-r—I 
Will leave Jthee ! — but I shall love thee 
still !^' 

Happily her mournful reveries were, 
interrupted by the entrance of Father 
Sordfillo, Rosalia's confessor. . 

- Although this good man al\trays inha- 
btted the same house with hi«f young. 

- chiarge, be lived iriuch ^part, aj)d rwely 

N 5 
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spared any time to general society, from 
those hours which he employed in reU- 
^ous studies, pious instructions, and in 
discovering objects for the exercise of 
Valombrosa's bounty ; but whenever he 
encountered Ippolita, her serious train of 
thought, and forlorn situation, beguiled 
himfrom his severer duties. 

He now sat down, and entered into 
discourse with her, while awaiting the 
return of Valombrosa from his walk. « 

The confessor's society gradually drew 
fypohtSL from those agitating reflections 
which it was impossible for her to escape 
from, in solitude ; and by the time Val<- 
omhrosa and his sister rejoined them, 
her countenance had resumed its wonted 
expression. 

The first quick glance of Valombrosa's 
eyea,. told the hj^py revolution of his 
feelings: that glance was grateful, ten- 
der, and trusting, and it seemed to be- 
; seech forgiveness for recent wrong. How 
touching was such a testimony of his pla« 



HQUB FA3T OF ST.1U0DALEK. f75 

cable and generous nature !. In a moment 
of humour, such a being might offend $ 
but could any one retain displeasure, 
when he thus avowed transgression, and 
sought pardon ? 

Ippolita, conscious that her myste- 
rious conduct justified suspicion, longed 
to answer that speaking look, by one ex- 
pressive of all her gratitude and admir- 
ation } but she cast down her eyes ; and 
Valombrosa only guessed at her inward . 
emotion, by the tremulous fluctuation of 
a sudden colour in her cheek. 
, Having immediately attended to the . 
bu9iness of Father Sordello, and quickly 
dispatched it, Valombrosa gave himself 
up entirely to the pleasure of repairing his 
fault : he reverted not to what had \mL \ 
but every look and word and action, wa$ 
so imbued with this amiable desire, that 
Ij^dlita, while under their immediate in- 
flqence, almost loved his greatestiailiiig, 
since it afforded such opportunities for 
N 6 
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qualities.' 

< Valombrosa did not, perhaps^ desefve 
ill the m^tit which Ip^lita and bis 
aister secretly gave him :^ for it cost him 
no |faiiif\il struggle to testify penitence, 
fiia heart was too happy, not to pour iu 
. self out with eagerness iifi at^y way which 
could best show its sensibility to present 
blessaigs : and when we are happy, how 

good) hdw amiable do we become ! 

Jh describing the extreme emotion 
with which -Ippolita had ^ deprecated the 
indignation ^* her friends at her i^Upposed 
ingratitude, Rossdia had intentionally cbm-^ 
immicated to him, her own belief that 
Such em6tS6ti could not proceed from a 
feebler sentiment than that of repressed 
^Apathy with his attachment* It seemed 
to him, that nothing but love could have 
prevented Ippoiita from feeling t and ex- 
^essing some resentful surprise at his 
rudfe fiertenessij he therefore dismissed 



every apprehdMiofi ^of Rossano'is superior 
influence; thdugti he recalled with per- 
plexity^ tb^ -maiiaer of tfaem both, at 
their first meeting. 

In vain did tbe ^elf-driadiiig Ippolita 
shrink from^ his tenderness : it was tpo 
delicately pressed, too submissively en-> 
duritig, for afiy assumed composuire of 
her'si to check its sc^ advance towards 
former confidence. She tried to appear 
calmly gratified J but insensibly a more 
touching expression glistened in her 
shaded eyes, and uticonscious sighs es« 
caping at intervals, thrilled the soi^ of 
her Ipver* . "T 

During their long wtflk together, the 
brother and sister had talked solely of 
IppcSita and Rossano. The fbregbne con^ 
duct of each, was canvassed between them, 
9tnd' the conclusion drawn fh)m it, that 
nothing could be more unjust, than to 
allow circumstances of which an ex- 
planation was promised hereafter^ to 



279 THE FAgr 0F^8TiMAOIUUBir# 

weigh down their trust i& the worth and 
truth of two such friends. 

Neither brother nor sister, though per- 
petually hovering round the point, spoke 
of Ippolita with any reference to. her 
ever beoonqiing more to th«m than she was 
then. Courage was wanting on both sides, 
to make them thus frank to each otheh 
YeU >vhy Valombrosa found his voice die 
away when he was just going to confess, 
and why Rosalia should find her reso» 
lution sink the instant she wished /tQ 
tax him with too tende^r an interest in 
their lovely companion, cannot well be 
explained. It is one of those piysteries 
in human nature, for which the subtlest 
philosopher would find it difficult tn 
account : Yet it is one which almost every 
domestic circle niust know by experience 
does Gxisttf and often influences the ccm- 
duct of its members. ^ ' 

Valombrosa rather wished to show 
than to hide bis attachment from his sift- 
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ter ; and flotttsfied from the tender par* 
ticularity of her details about Ippolita» 
that she required no positive avowal of his 
wishes, to discover where they pointed, 
he contented himself with that tacit 
understanding, and with the' most lively 
demonstration of gratitude'fOr lus sister's 
disinterestedness. 

The prolonged presence of Father 
Sordello through this evening, assisted in 
bringing back the rest of the party.to 
easy self-possession. Valombrosa deli- 
cately forbore reading any passages from 
Prince .Angelo's letter to himself, lest 
that should seem to <ihallenge an equal 
communicativeness on the part of Ippo* 
lita; but he introduced his name fi*e- 
quently into their discourse, and seemed 
anxious to atone for a momentary jea» 
lousy of him, by the most lavish, yet dis* 
criminating praise of his. character. 

From the strain of Valombrosa's con- 
yeraation, Ippolita could perceive that the 
Pnnce had^given him his complete confi*^ 

9 
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dencetof course theparticiikiisof tfaat^om 
Mence\v6te not repeated b}r^his:fjjecMil; 
But the principles on which Roasado h»d 
acted, ^nd the wrongs he had endured^ 
a^f ded his eulogist ample scope for thi 
eitpression of pity and admiration: 

Father SordeDo warmly applauded the 
triumph of Christian obedience, oyer the 
natural instinct to revenge, which! was 
manifeisted by Prince Angelo ; and R<>- 
'salis^ tearfully ejaculated, at eviery trait of 
llo^ano's trusting affection for his wife» 
"<« and she could beti^y such a husband/* 
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V CHAPTER XL 

0]s(c£ more, after this datigerous evett^ 
ing> Ippolita sought to entrench herself 
behind defences of pensive reserve) and 
melancholy allusions to the sditary Hfe 
which her fate imposed on her. Valom- 
brosa's irrepressible affection wa^ alarmed 
for an instant j but eonifidence of suc- 
cess was so natural to him who had 
hitherto known little else, that he only 
felt his hopes faulter, when Ippolita suc- 
ceeded in appearing cheerfully contented 
with the destiny she foretold. 

These doubts arid fears, however, soon 
drew to a close. A second dispatch from 
Prince Angelo,' containing a short letter 
from Oiuliano di Medici, and a longer 
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one from himself arrived within a very' 
few days after his first packet. 
. The envelope was superscribed tpt he 
Signora Martello, and from that circum- 
stance Ippolita at once guessed what it 
contained. She was assured that Ros- 
Band would not risk the compromise of 
Valombrosa's fidelity to his govemmf Dt» 
by fioaking his name the cover of a letter 
' frcim one of the proscribed. di Medici^ 

She was alone, when the importaott 
packet was brought to her by a page : her 
fing^Sf rested on the seals for a few 
moments before she had courage to dare 
what was within. Now, for the first 
time did her heart shake at what muft 
follow her uncle's permission to reveal 
her real name. To be cut off at ofice 
perhaps, from the affections of Yalom* 
brpsa ! how could she live under such a 
privation ? — the loi^s of all she possessed 
on earth, friends, liberty, nay life itself^ 
she felt would be far less dreadful to her 
apprehension, ^et so it ought to be L 
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Uoable to eo^Hre tiiis saspense, she 
opened her uncle's letter, and found 
cmlyiwo bastUy-written Mnes, impower- 
ii^ her to act accardb^g ta ^wcessihfond 
hef* ami judgment. 

Prince Ros^ano's informed her^ that he 
had with di£SicuIty got her letter eon« 
veyed to Giuliano, by meanti of an itf- 
ferior agent ; bis more powerful relative^ 
refusing to transgress his boliness's orderSf 
which interdicted all correspcmdence with 
the prisoner. She must therefore c(m« 
tent herself y^ith the very brief answer 
enclosed, and with his fuller details. 

From these, Ippolita learnt, that fur* 
nished' with the documents of di Medici's* 
innocence, which h;s relative had kindly 
collected* Rossano was setting off for 
Rome, to present them himself to the 
Pontiff, and to enforce them with all the 
interest he could make in the Vatican. 

<< Do -not thank me for this,'' con-, 
eluded the Prince, '^ xetnember I am a^ 
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mde$s being, withoat ties U> bind,* or 
objects to endear him to any particulcir 
spot ; therefore it is you who benefit me, 
by giving me some little opporttmity of 
redeeming at least a few weeks, from my 
worthless life." 

- Ippoiita was inexpressibly touched^ by 
the melanchdy, as well a& by the good- 
ness of this sentence ; and the first im- 
pulse of that gratitude, which he had 
forbidden, was a fervent prayer that 
Heaven would rieeompense him tenfold, 
in future happiness. - 

Her uncle's billet, she pressed to her 
lips and to her heart ; that aching heart, 
where the weakness of love, and the 
strength of rectitude, struggled so power- 
fully! • * 

The contest was long, but the victory 
of principle certain. Integrity had a 
never-failing ally in the soul of Ippolitia 
— *her piety J, atid seeking Assistance 
where the proudest spirit must seek it 
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at l^st in alL the great eme^g^uei^ a^ 

Uff ;. she ^rose from her knees,' strong ixfi 

' P0bl6 purpose. 

. ValoftibroBa had >e€m absent for a ct^ 

or two at one of his farms iti the CaMlh- 

tiqo^ and as he'was not expected back 

till, night, Rosalia was sure to be found 

alope. Ippolita.now sought her } thank* 

flii.that she, could thus rnaki^. her the 

I9i3dium of information to her brother^ 

" wbps^ ':6rj9t feedings would consequently 

have had their way^ before she who ex* 

cited them* could be called on to witAtess 

their. e:}[[ces3. . . ^ : . . 

. Rosalia saw not tbe sinile of sad» but 

nei^dy perfect resignation, which mmi 

spread over the countenance of bet 

iHepd ; she was therefore ;unprepared fdi 

tils. 'Surprise of ifeeling bemelf gentler 

pressed in Ippolita^s arm*, and heard faor 

whisper in a suppresded voices ^ ^ / 

^^1 ain now com^ inygeneBiiis £o- 

saliaiy t9 tell you who I api, and why I 



986 THB nST OF n.UMDALEvJ 

have so loog concealed that secret from 
you. Alas ! when once I pronounce m j 
real father's name, you will read in it my 
sentence of banishment from II bel De* 
$erto* 

^ Rosalia's agitated exclamation^ and in- 
quiry were immediate; Ippolita uttered 
the name of Fiero di Medici: Rosalia 
started, ejaculated a few words of sur- 
prise, then of gladness, at such convic- 
tion of the nobleness of her birth; for, 
&r from feeling any of the anguish which 
racked her more experienced friend, she 
had to ask why she ought to feel it ? 
^ Little acquainted with public affairs, 
and judging all concerns by the simple 
laws of her own tender and upright heart, 
she saw no reason why the innocent 
ida«g}iter of their exiled Prince, should 
not continue to receive shelter and re* 
spect from a Florentine. 

It was not till Ippolita herself, showed 
her the-consequenees of such imprudrat 



generosity, that the young Rosalia began 
to tremble &r the peace of him, dearest 
to hen 

When Ippolita hastily ran over an ab- 
stract of the history she had recently 
related to Prince Angelo, and distinctly 
enumerated the solemn acts, by which the 
r^ublic had made it treason for any of 
its citizens, knomngh/^ to harbour or as- 
sist one of the Medicii ; when she de- 
scribed her own horror at the bare idea 
of requiting ber benefactor's goodness, 
by drawing ruin and infamy upon him 
and his; wfaeushe spoke of her resolu- 
y tion of immediately throwing herself into 
the first convent beypnd the territories 
of Florence, then Rosalia's terror and 
grief burst out in an agony of impetuous 
tears. . She clasped her friend repeatedly 
agaittst her breast, adding to her, other 
wild apostrophes, *<alas! my poor Or- 
lando!'' 

l^polita's soul shook at that name so 
pr<mounced: but she durst not reply to 
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all.wbt0h Eosalia'svpidrdyag .tones imn 
plied* She remained $ileot : p^e. M 
monumental marble, as cold, and : afc 
length nearly as unooo^ciotis* 

She was rouseid* froni her torpor, by 
Valombr4>sa's voice within the house, biit 
at a distance: its buoyant sound so ^x- 
pres^ive- of the joy of being at borne 
agaiUimade her shudder; she ros^ 'and. 
hastily pronouncing his name, was hurry- 
ing away, when recollecting herself^ she 
paused to add a request that Rosalia 
woul4 impart to hii^ what had just 
passed) and pardon her absence till they 
sl^QM^ meet at the hour of supper. 
: yKhik she was saying this, he entered: 
ijbfi broke ofl& »tid glided pa^t him. 
. It seemed as if it were her spectre that 
p^t^ J Xqt Yalombcosa all aghast wath 
t^pabaieas.and expression of herccnm* 
tQtiitnpe, remained without the power cf 
detaining her. ** M^at ails the SigticM^aJ'*' 
}9fi, aaked at !iei|gtb. He was answcrod 
by Rosalia taking, his band^- land buvstr^ 

6 
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ing into tears. On his alarmed and re- 
peated^ questions, she at last composed 
herself sufficiently to recapitulate all that 
Ippolita had just told her. 

It would be difficult to describe the 
variety of feelings which shook the manly « 
frame of Yalombrosa during this recital. 
Strange to say, pleasure predominated 
over pain. He experienced ihe joy of 
relief from the censures of friends, and 
of his own habitual respect for hereditary 
distinction, ' by the knowledge of Ip- 
polita's illustrious birth. He more than 
suspected that he was beloved ; and con- 
sequently her guarded conduct appeared 
but the greater sacrifice to high-wrought 
principle } and he fondly fancied that his 
influence with the leading members of 
the Republic, might by discreet manage- 
ment, finally obtain for him the happi- 
ness of making her his own. 

Meanwhile, the point he had^owto 
gain, must be that of engaging Ippolifj^ 
to remain under his- sister^s protection ; 

yoj-. I. 
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for ta lose sight of tier when she wbs so 
detenninately wooed by Guidobiddo 
Alvikno, whom he now knew to be yet 
alive» and to have escaped from France, 
wa§ impossible* He resolved, therefore, 
to stifle every tender expression which 
might dlariti her nice propriety'; and to 
preM her only in the character of disinte- 
rested friendship, with sudi arguments 
for her stay, as he believed she could net 
MttSt. 

Thia was no time for abandonment to 
regrets or timid anticipations ; the mo- 
iMiit demanded prompt decisive action. 
Consoling Rosalia, therefore, Avith the 
prospects which inspirited himself, he 
hastened to give certain orders to a few 
trasty servants, and to make certain ar- 
rangements with Father Sordello; after 
which he returned to his sister's apart- 
ment. 

A respectful but urgent intreaty for a 
short interview with IppoJita, brought 
hfer'frOtfl her sad solitujle. 
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Sh« oame ! — all her pulses throbbing 
with a presentiment that she was about 
to take a last farewell of Valombrosa ; 
yet preparing to meet the possible avowal 
(£ his passion, and the sight of his des- 
pair, by the utmost efforts of duty and 
detetmination. 

What was her astonishment to see Va* 
lombrosa agitated indeed, but neither 
gloomy, nor frantic, nor dispossessed pf 
himselfl 

It often occurs, that persons meeting 
under the influence of acute feelings* 
by coming prepared to the interview* 
and being earnest td conceal the violence 
of their emotion, go beyond the mark, 
and appear cold and uninterested. Thus 
mortification is the first efiect produced 
on each other; and it is only by after 
reflection, that they come to understand 
the true cause of their mutual disap- 
pointment. 

Ippolita, tiherefofe, wasehilled by Va- 
bmbrosa's unezpeeted cs^tuness, iqjbo^n 
o S 
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air of coldoess as well as resolution ; and 
that in retumd^stanced and disconcerted 
him.-— -Recovering this temporary em- 
barrassment, the latter said hesitatingly, 

*« I hope you believe, Signora, that the 
name by which we are now to think of 
you, can only increase our respect, — 
our regard — our anxiety to detain you 
where you have so often flattered us by 
saying you were happy ; — and if you will 
allow me to hope that only the most 
geperous concern for us — that the fear 
of involving — " 

"It is indeed the fear of involving 
my protectors in the fate of my unfortu- 
nate family,'* interrupted Ippolita, with 
equal embarrassment and precipitation, 
<< which makes me now so anxious to 
exchange my happy refuge here, -for that 
of a religious house. The Florentine, 
who knowingly shelters a Medici, is, you 
well know -^ — ** 

" No longer, I trust, Ijable to con- 
fiscation and imprisonment V* interrupted 



THE FAST OF ST.MAODALXK* 298 

Valombrosa, his countenance expanding 
into its customary brightness. — " But 
if he were ! think you Ippolita, that / 
would fail you ?*' 

The generous tone, the generous look, 
the touching familiarity of expression 
which had escaped from his heart una* 
wares, penetrated Ippolita : her moment- 
arily-raised eyes poiired on him their 
fullest flood of tender admiration, while 
she vehemently replied, " and think you 

I would not perish sooner— —than '* 

she faultered, and subdued her voice, --*- 
" than so involve the brother of my 
friend ?— You forget, my Lord, that it is 
not a common case of benevolent protec- 
tion: I am sure you know that ev^i the 
most noble impulses ought to yield obe- 
dience to the laws we live under/* 

" I had indeed forgot !*' answered Va- 
lombrosa, resuming his first i-egulated 
manner ; " but there cannot now be any 
risk of the danger you fear. As I stopt 
in ITlorence this morning, on my way 
o 3 
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hither, I heard to my surprise, and now 
I rejoice in it, that Strozzi is permitted 
to resume his sequestered property 
amongst us, and that his wife returns 
with .him." 

/• My sister Clarice permitted to re- 
turn! the sister of Lorenzo, whose vio- 
lence !''-«>^Ippolita's amazement and joy 
stopped her utterance. 

<* Yes, dearest friend,'* exclaimed Ro- 
salia, tenderly embracing her, ** surely 
that isaproofthatourgpvemmentbegins 
to feel the cruelty of punishing women 
for the political intrigues of men. And if 
youwill but listen toOrlando, and consent 
to follow his advice, we may all be 
happy — . happy together —still.'* 

Ippolita pressed the hand which held 
her's, without speaking; and a bright 
crimson fixed in her cheek. 

<< I dare not advise the Signora,"— -said 
Vdombrosa, addressing his sister *with 
timt candid sdiow of self-doubt, which 
sat so amiably upon himj— <« I can only 
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teU her» wtaA^wewish she may think it 
well to act on. Your uncle's situation»" 
he added, turning to Ippolita, '< does not 
implicate his personal safety ; -r* no, not at 
all ; — but I fear his confinement may be 
much longer than Rossano apprehends. 
The matter was spoken of this morning 
by some of our senators, while I was with 
the Gonf aloniere ; and they mentioned 
your uncle's imprisonment, as principally 
e£fected by young I^iorenzo's intrigues, 
to keep the field of political enterprise 
entirely in his own hands. 

<^ This half-brother of your's, Signora, 
ha3 indeed reason to be jeilpus of the 
noble and conciliating character of your 
uncle." 

•« Alas!" cried Ippolita, «* if this cruel 
detention has its origin in Lorenzo's 
machinations, my dear uncle's release is 
, hopeless !" 

<<Not so!'^ exclaimed Valombrosa, 
' *wilh benevolent eagerness^ — " on my 
life, he is released before the year ends* 
o 4 
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Lorenzo has overshot himself. Had he 
confined himself to the charge of Giu- 
liano's entering into the scheme of the 
Bentivoglio, for recovering their lordship 
of Bologna ; few would have discredited 
the things and fewer blamed it : but the 
charge of his being one in the plot to 
poison his Holiness — ** 

" Poisoning 1*' repeated Ippolita, with 
a voice of horror. •« O my uncle ! we are 
indeed fallen, if the world attacks our last 
possession ; thy fair fame !'* She burst 
into tears as she spoke* 
. Valombrosai who had too precipitately 
believed her acquainted with all the par- 
ticulars of Giuliano's captivity, had now 
no resource, but in frankly detailing 
t%em himself; which he did : mixing his 
short narrative with all of comfort and en- 
couragement which his sympathising heart 
could suggest. 

Ippolita after the first shock, lent a 
willing ear to his arguments; and her 
reason soon admitted the preposterous*- 
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tiess of such an accusation. The complete 
want, not merely of proof, but of sus- 
picious circumstances in the evidence 
against him, must guard her uncle's life, 
and preserve his honour unsullied* 

Having re-assured her on this point, 
Valombrosa proceeded to press her gently 
on another. Taking the protracted de- 
tention of her uncle for granted, he urged 
the distracted state of all Italy at this 
juncture, as a reason why she ought not 
to place herself out of the reach of such 
efficient and zealous friends, as he hoped 
she considered him and his sister. 

Foreign troops, the whole armies in short 
of France and Germany, were spreading 
confusion as they marched to the des- 
truction of Venice. Many instances had 
occurred of convents having been forced, 
and the most shameful excesses following: 
who could ensure her from sharing sUch 
horrors, if she were only sheltered in 'a 
religious house, and if her fierce cousin 
Guidobaldo were to be again at large ? 
o 5 
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By remaming in a place of compa- 
rative security, she would not only obtain 
I^Dobable safety for herself, but relieve 
her uncle's mind from that anxiety re- 
specting her, which Valombrosa thought 
must constitute the chief bitterness of 
jhis imprisonment. 

From the important fact just related, 
of Strozzi's banishment having ceased ; 
And from the opinions Valombrosa had 
lieard given that morning upon the exiled 
fym^y i he could not forbear urging her 
to hope, that the law, once so bitter 
against them, would be softened in favour 
of such individuals as were either by 
their sex or character entitled to such 
consideration* 

^* Both your uncle Giuliano and the 
Cardinal," he added, " have sought their 
return to Florence, by open and honour- 
able paths. We respect them therefore i 
and there are many of us, that would 
gladly open our gates to them as fellow- 
citizens : but for the crafty, trickiqg, and 
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violent Lorenzo, neith^ 95 equal nor as ^ 
lord, shall he ever enter Florence, ^wliile 
this sword and this hand can keep him 
out/' 

A momentary and noble sternness, as 
he uttered these words^ made Jppolita see^ 
iii the as yet unpractised Valombrosa, the 
future patriot. And though she thought 
that look and that tone, ominous of dis* 
appointment to her uncle's fond hope of 
regaining the honours, of his race with 
its fortune ; she reverenced public spirit 
too sincerely, to wish it violated even for 
her benefit. She therefore smiled through 
a tear, as she replied, 

" I thank you, my Lord, for this grate- 
ful tribute to my uncles ; and I fed the 
kind force of many of your arguments. 
But my disUirbance in a cloister, and my / 
dear uncle's continued inability to protect 
me, are but doubtful ; the evil I should 
bring upon you, certain. I am a Medici, 
and the law against harbouring us, has not 
been repealed. My sister's return is only 
o 6 . 
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an exception, made in favour of an indi« 
vidaal j and though you would generously, 
rashly risk ruin, for the sake of keeping 
your word to a dying man, I could not 
survive the remorse of knowing Ihad so 
repaid incalculable obligation. No, — I 
mustgo!'* 

. ** You are weary of us !" said Valom- 
brosa hastily, and with some humour; 
** or a dearer object elsewhere /^ 

Ippolita was on the point of uttering as 
hasty a denial of such a charge, when 
timely recollecting herself, she only 
turned on Bim a mildly-reproving look, 
and moved towards Rosalia. 

Valombrosa followed her, submissive 
and repentant. " Forgive me, Signora,*' 
he cried, "my petulance is for ever 
crossing my better purpose. I will believe 
that you do indeed feel some affection 
for friends who — who regard you so en- 
tirely." At the word some^ Ippolita 
could have spoken to him again with her 
soul-reaching eyesj but she kept them 
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X 

down, and stifled the sigh that would fain 
have answered to his. 

Valoriibrosa went on : — " If you would 
consent to give my sister the happiness 
and advantage of your society, I think 
th^re is a way by which all your scruples 
upon our account might be obviated. 
My kindi*ed*s politics are well known. 
My youth, in obedience to our laws, pre- 
vents me from having any visible share 
in public -concerns; I am not likely, 
therefore, to be suspected of any trea- 
sonable view in the step I am going to 
propose. You tell me, Signora, that 
your uncle has left the secret of your 
name at your own discretion : would 
you authorise me now in confiding it to 
the Gonfaloniere, simply stating how you 
fell under my care, that you have just 
revealed it to me, and that in conse« 
quence of the situation of your natural 
guardian, I cannot allow you to qnitmy 
protection, and I would not clandes- 
tinely afford it ? You know my disposi^ 
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tioDy Signora ; concealment is abhcMrent 
to me ! therefore I wish to be open and 
straight forward noW. If I do not obtkin 
permission from the head of the govern- 
ment I am living under, from him who 
has authority to dispense with the rigor- 
ous enforcement of its minor enactments, 
tliough my heart will weep blood, — I 
must, — and I will sUlow yon td go from 
us,— but only to a place of real safety*" 

<* Admirable Valombrosa! dear, dear 
as ^dmirable!" inwardly ejaculated Ip- 
polita, as with silent lips but speaking 
eyes, she turned from the tender fixture 
of his. 

Rosalia now laid hold of her band/ 
with a strength of intreaty unusual with 
her ; and her affectionate heart uttered 
itself in many flattering presages of ulti* 
mate prosperity to the Medicii, from this 
recal of Strozzi and Clarice. 

Rosalia was no politician, and she en^ 
tered not into the question of which Ac- 
tion was right ; whether that for the ex* 
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lied family, or that for the present popu« 
Ix government. She looked not beyond 
the limits of home ; and whatever migbt 
diffiise happiness there, for that she wish-- 
ed, for that she hoped, and for that she 
would pray. 

Amidst her tearful intreaties; she otlen 
mingled the name of Prince Angelo Ros* 
sano; urging the active friendship his 
present journey testified, as an additional 
reason why Ippolita should not remove 
from II hel Deserto. 

" You would not go without thankii^ 
' him?*' she asked. "'You would not d^ 
prive yourself of the benefit of his sage 
counsel? O that he were here! He 
would convince you, though we cannot.** 
" His reasonings could not be more 
powerful than those of the Marquisi,** 
replied Ippolita, her resolution njtekmg 
before the ardour of Rosalia's visionary 

Aetoric. « But still r** 

<* Have you any repugnance to tibe 
candid step I propose ?" Valomhrosa ear* 

lO 
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nestly asked. " You may depend on thd 
honour of the Gonfaloniere : he will rely 
upon mine, for what must then be sub- 
mitted to ; and he will therefore remain 
a3 if no such information had been given 
him. Even if he refuses me permission 
to protect you within the dominion of 
the republic, he will not believe him* 
*self authorised to infHnge your liberty; 
and you will therefore have free way to 
go whither your cruel inclination would 
now l^ad you. — Be that where it will/* 
he added, in a serened voice, " it will be 
my office to see you in safety to it/* 

Tears trembled in his eyes as he con- 
cluded ; but, too proud to owe any thing 
to mere compassion, he dispersed them 
with a quick motion of the eyelid, and 
walked from her. 

Ippolita's firmness was nearly van- 
quished. Those touching tears! — She 
turned deadly pale, and her limbs shook 
under her. " I had thought," she said, 
*« that the mere avowal of my ns^me 

12 
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would have spared me such a struggle ds 
diis ! It is bitter as death ! O my 
friends, why do you wonder, that she 
who dare never be any thing to any one 
but those with whom her fate has been 
coupled from infancy, that sfie should thus 
combat your hearts — her own — " She 
interrupted herself, and added, iii a hur- 
ried tone, << Allow me a moment's re- 
flection?*' As she spoke, she retreated 
to a recess at the lower end of the apart- 
isient, where she sunk on a seat, over- 
powered and exhausted. 

Valombrosa followed her. 

" Ippolita !*' he said, in a low, deter- 
mined, impassioned voice, as he took her 
trembling hand, "if you go to preserve my 
peace, it is too late, — my heart is never 
to be recalled ! You may kill me, but 
you cannot cure me now.'* 

At this unexpected avowal, Ippolita 
faintly ejaculated, « My Lord !" 

Valombrosa went on : — " I will not' 
hope, — I will not ask if ever you could 
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have loved me un^er happier circum- 
stances. Let me but know you safe and 
tranquil' — let me but see you so here» 
under my roof — with the sister only 
next to yourself in my heart — and never 
will I again give utterance to a passion 
which — never, unless happier times—" 

" They will never come — they must 
not be dreamt of r' interrupted Ippolita^ 
. shrinking from his suddenly re-illuouned 
look. 

« Then they shall not*' He cried, 
*< Consent but to remain here^ and I will 
consent to be to you only a friend— a 
brother. If you go, if I am to imagine 
you exposed to the dangers of yous 
unclci — the violence of your brother, -n* 
the tyrannical passion of that Guidobaldoi 
— I cannot answer for what frantic acts 
I may be guilty of." 

" And ought I to stay, after this?" 
enquired Ippolita faintly, extricating her 
hand. " Oh, my Lord, could not the 
seeming disparity of our lot, my poverty. 
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the dbscure name I assumed— ^O too 
generous, too amiable Valombrosa 1" 

Struck w^th that imprudent, but indeed 
generous disregard of seeming inferi- 
ority, which had allowed him thus to fix 
his heart upon the daughter of the humble 
Martello, Ippolita was no longer able to 
combat her tenderness; she dissolved 
into tears ; md her hand yielded to the 
trembling, ardent, yet respectful pressure 
of his. 

Valombrosa molded that soft band 
itr repeated pressures; accompanying 
each^ wkh a sigh of impatient tenderness ; 
tenderness impatient of the restraint be 
was determined to impose on it : but be 
urged his love no further. 

<^ I have promised!'* he said, after a 
long struggle, — " I have promised, Ippo- 
lita, and I speak of love no more — never 
till you may listen to me. Only consent to 
the trial I wish to make of retaining you 
here with the permission of the Gonfalo- 
piere. When your uncles can daun you> 
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or when I break my vow of silence on 
one subject, then quit me.** 

Perhaps Ippolita had gone as far as it 
is possible for human nature to go in such 
circumstances ; to make th^ sacrifice of 
all its hopes and wishes, of all its happi- 
ness, nay of life itself, for the peace or 
honour of a beloved object, is part of 
love's heroism: that heroism will even 
stretch so far as tlie resolution of making 
the sacrifice unrevealed. But is there a 
heart which has strength to perfect such 
heroic resolution ? The man who would 
not at such a moment avow the sacrifice 
he was making, and the woman who could 
entirely conceal that it was one, must 
either mistake flattered vanity for love, 
or be more than human. On the present 
occasion a change of circumstances seem- 
ed to Ippolita's confused faculties, to 
justify a change of conduct; the unex- 
pected favour shown one part of her fa- 
mily, might reasonably be expected to 
extend soon to the others ; and if it were 
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made^no longer criminal in Florence for 
one of its citizens to receive the exiled 
di Medici, if the revenues and lands of 
that now destitute race were to be re* 
stored to them even in part, the object 
of Valombrosa's attachment might here* 
after bestow herself upon him, without 
fear of carrying destruction to his arms. 

Gratitude, and pity too, pleaded for her 
stay. Rosalia would be so bereaved; she 
would refuse comfort; and all that little 
bank of health to which her brother had 
been daily adding, with the fondest at* 
tention, would probably sink, at least for a 
while, under the excess of her regret. 
It was but for a short period also, that 
Ippolita need remain: her uncle's free- 
dom would be the instant call for her de- 
parture ; and if meanwhile, Valombrosa 
should break his contract of addressing 
her merely as a friend, she was authorised 
to withdraw from his protection. 

.These were' the arguments with which 
Ippolita thought her reason combated her 
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self-titacrifice^ and assisted the pleading of 
Valombrosa. Alas, poor Jppolita! it 
was thy heart not thy reason which spoke, 
and prompted thee to feulter out those 
few words of acquiescence, for which Va- 
lofnbrosa panted ! 

No sooner were they uttered, than 
starting up, and fervently kissing h6r 
hand, he disappeared with the quickness 
of light. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



" O, MT Rosalia, what have I done?** 
^sked Ippolita, as she saw him vanish; all 
the consequences of her weakness rushing 
Upon her at once. 

Directed by the sound of her voice,^ 
Rosalia glided to her side ; her anxious 
question opened the flood-gates of Ippo* 
lita's repressed heart, and falling upon 
her young companion's neck, she gave 
the torrent way. 

Rosalia repaid that just confidence, by 
every expression of affectionate sympathy, 
and many a fond augury of future hap- 
piness for her ; and she promised to keep 
the secret of Ippolita's too tender sense 
of her lover's merits^ though she would 
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not admit the necessity for such cruel 
precaution. But Rosalia was young 
enough to believe, that because certain 
events would be the most harmonious 
with her wishes, they must necessarily 
happen j and Ippolita had lived that little 
longer, which teaches, that " the course of 
this world never doth run smooth ;'' that 
life, inshort, isa tangled skein, whichrare- 
ly winds easily. She now besought her 
fiiend never more to revert to the culpa- 
ble weakness she had just avowed ; since 
she had owned it, simply from the belief 
that such perfect confidence was demand- 
ed by honour and friendship. The same 
principles would call on her to conquer 
that weakness, and to resist every tempt- 
ation to the encouragement of hope 
in Valombrosa: she therefore deter- 
mined henceforth to $peak and act as 
if no such sentiment had been confess- 
ed, (either by herself, or by him ; and 
k must be the kindly task of Rosalia^ 
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to assist each of them in their paitiM 
duty* 

When Rosalia was told, that this h^d 
been the counsel of Prince Angelo Ros- 
sano, she forbore further persuasion:: his 
Opinions were, sacred in her eyes; and 
ahe took the letter, from which Ippcdita 
had read, her a passage, as. if she were 
touching the relic of a jnartyr. "I wish 
1 cottldjsee this !'' she said, gendy sighing ; 
'< and I should li^e so to see Prince An- 
gelo ! Does he at all resemble Orlando?*' 

" Not in the least," answered Ippolita, 
pensively i»miling with ^ gratified compa- 
rison ol* the two figures, in her silent 
thoughts. 

«« Then what fc he like ?*' ^ _ 

« like all the virtues P* was ippoHta's 
fervent answer. 

« And you don't add the graces ?** ask- 
ed Rosalia, with that pretty playfulness 
which often made her brother snatch her 
to his.breast as he would have done a de- 

NOh. I. ' P ' 



S14 TRB. PAST OF ST. XAGDALfiN. 

li^;]]t^I child, and which ofUsi concealed 
a deep interest in the subjecit she seemed 
to sport ^th. 

** I don^t know that Prince Angelo is 
handsome/' resumed Ippolita i *^ but he 
has the look of a Prince, and — ** 

<« A philosopher P' interrupted Rosalia 
i^ain, her spirits awakened with the joy 
(^detaining Ippdita. 

^ He certainly puts on -^ .covering ci 
Stdici^n/' Tq)lied Ippolita; <' but the 
real countenance appears so often through 
the transparent ma§k» that we are at no 
loss to call sensibility the charactenstic 
0f his features." 

<< b, then he is handsome !'' hastily ex- 
claimed RosaHa: but bliisdiihg 'a little at 
her own eagerness, she added, *^yet what 
isbeauty to me?** — andshereturned to the 
aobject ; from which they had wandered. 

M^h tender address, Rosalia diverted 
her iHend^s attention from the agitatmg 
anxiety <^ the present, by inducing her to 
go back to former incidents of lesser in- 



THSFA8T OF ST.MAGDALSK. 315 

terest She made her describe her emo- 
tions on entaing Flor^ice, (a dtjriie 
had never seen, till she entered it. an 
exile!) and then led her to talk of her 
feelings on first beholding the diflfovent 
monuments of her great ancestors^ mag-^ 
nifioaice and public spirit ; and tbe dif- 
ficulty witii which she had stifled her de« 
light, or her anguish, when she heard iiiq 
name of Medici spoken of with respect 
or aversion in the societies of the 
Palazzo Valombro3a« 

Ro8£^a engaged her in tl^e details 

of her father's mix^d, and Fabio Or,^'s 

amiably omsisteat character } and M the 

sympathising girl listened to' ^vMrniitf 

traits of their enduring and forgivki^ 

spirit, and to the circtunstances of their 

uatimely death, she joined her tears with 

those of the narrator. In discourse likeT 

this, changing their place but not their 

theme, now wandering under the gpoves 

of // bel jbeserto, and now • seated i» 

some retired itpactmwt^ the ^endk wore 

p 2 
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away the hours till bed time : they sepa-. 
rated then with mutual blessings. 

Valombrosa was not returned; nor 
eould he return till the next day ; and 
Ippolita was thus obliged to endure the 
suspense of a whole sleepless, self-accus- 
ing nighty ere she could learn whether 
Providence permitted her to remain in 
peace where she was, or destined her for 
severer trials, and new wanderings. 

In the morning, when Ippolita, having 
met Rosalia at her chamber door, led her 
into the room where they were wopt to 
meet, ere they followed Father Sordello 
to the chapel, tiiey found Valombrosa^ 
who had returned from Florenpe by day- 
break. 

*^ We are to retain our friend, if she 
will allow us," cried he, in th^ sweet 
tone of joyful confidence, as he kissed 
his sister's cheek. « 

Ippolita's face suffused with sudden 
crimson. She extended her hand to 
him, in sign of gratitude^ but^incapable 
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of utterancei left her starting tears to 
thank him. 

Valombrosa took that extended hand 
— * looked as if he would have pressed it to 
his lips; but he only bowed his head 
upon it, and let it go. 

Rosalia threw her arms first round her 
friend's neck, and then round her bro*, 
ther's, while she besought the latter to 
recount the particulars of his interview 
with the Gonfaloniere. These were pre- 
cisely such as Valombrosa had anticipated; 
a manly and proper consideration of Ip- 
pollta's sex, and age, and character; 
and the most perfect reliance ^pon the 
honour of his young countryman. 

" Thus, then,** added Valombrosa, 
*^ I am doubly bound to go through with 
my former adherence to the party which 
supports Soderini in his dignity as Gon- 
faloniere for life. He has always known 
that I sincerely wished for the restora^on 
of the Medici to their rights as citizens, 
and to the full enjoyment of their for- 
p a 
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tunes. He sees the deep interest I take 
in the happiness of the Signora ; yet 
does he rely on my honour as a preserv- 
ative against any temptation to join 
those who would overthrow his authority, 
and give the exiled family more than 
their legitimate power. Hence I can 
^ never abandon him ; and I must not 
even allow myself to envy Rossano his 
happy privilege of personally appearing 
ill behalf of an oppressed man !'' He 
sighed as he spoke. 

'< Do not covet all the gpod de^ that 
are done in the world !'* exclaimed Ip- 
polita ; and she tried to smile» to dimi- 
nish the force with which she uttered the 
words. 

* -. Valombrosa would not permit liimself 
to thank her with a look, but his kindled 
cheek evinced his sensibility to the ten- 
del* compliment. 

'Fluttered and embarrassed, he put the 
arm of Rosalia through his, while mo- 
tioning for Ippolita to precede them; 
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observing that the matin bell was ringinq^ 
its last round» and that Father Sordello 
was already in the chapeL 

There* each of them poured out their 
different feelings at the foot of the^ross : 
the joyfully-agitated nerves of Rosalia 
found composure, the troubled spirit of 
Ippolita comfort, and the generous soul 
of Valombrosa confidence of ultimate 
good! 

When the extreme agitation of this 
period had subsided, Ippolita ceased to- 
r^ret the &cility with which she bad^ 
yielded to the solicitations of her'friendiai. 
Rosalia was happy almost to gaiety ; and 
Valombrosa so religiously adhered to hip 
engagement, that even Ippolita herself, 
but for his previous avowal, might now 
have believed he regarded her only with 
brotherly interest. If his eyes ever hung 
on her as they used to do, enamoured of 
every lineament and every movement of 
her face and figure, he studiously pre- 
vented her observation of it. It seemed 
^ F h 
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enough for him to know Jiimself neair 
her; to sit for hours in the same room^ 
pr under the same trees, neither attempt-^ 
ing to engage her notice by particular 
attentions^ nor unguarded glances^ 

At these times he read aloud to her 
and his sister ; or he instructed them in 
the principles of some art Or science 
newly illustrated; or he translated for 
them the most beautiful passages of the 
Greek and Latin authors; and when he 
discussed the subjects of their studies^ he 
was careful to address Rosalia and Ip^ 
lita in common. 

This delicate and honourable conduct 
quickly restored tranquillity and ease to 
the manners of IppoHta; and if fiome- 
times a heavy weight would suddenly 
sink, her heart, at the suspicion that hia 
affection was really giving way befcM'e 
prudence and difficulty, she would blush 
at the culpable weakness^ and endeavour 
to.fortifyhi$ reasonableness (if thus rea-^ 
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sonable he were) by a greater evidence 
of rational feelings in, herself. 

Endless are the deceptions of love ! 
Both Valombrosa and Ippolita satisfied 
tlieir' consciences by their mutual self- 
denial of all the minor enjoyments of vir- 
tuous aflfection: but while they rigidly 
forbade their eyes to speak^ their actions 
spoke with a hundred tongues j and every- 
wish silently anticipated^ every peculiar 
habit favoured, every opinion adopted 
which belonged to each other, deepened 
former impressions beyond the power of 
time or misfortunes to erase. 

Perhaps Valombrosa's spirits wefe less 
brilliantly animated than heretofore; but 
the shade was so soft, the effect so lovely* 
that Ippolita found a new charm in the 
temporary eclipse of tliat cheering 
brightness which was the first object of 
her admiration. 

.^ His anxious kindness was continually 
obtaining for her some little intelligence 
of her scattered fViends) and bis ready 
p5 ^ 
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eloquence had always some new argu- 
ment; with which to combat her appre- 
lieni^ons for her uncle Giuliano. 

To that beloved uncle Ippolita^s heart 
turned with such painfoi foKboding, 
diat she was often prompted to retnurt 
all she bad promised^ and hasten to 
throw herself into the same prison. Her 
secret Nprayers, her solitary tears, were 
all his own : she ventured not to mingle 
the forbidden wishes of hopeless love with 
petitifODs so sacred. Could she have deme 
Wr at a moment; like this, when that 
honoured unde's life and character were 
at stake,^ she would have believed that 
destruction to every other hope must be 
the deserved punishment. 

To the next dispatch from Prince 
Angelo, she looked for the joy of h^ur- 
ing that the cruel imprisonment c^ her 
uncle was near its termination* Hie 
dispatch came> and brought disappoint- 
ment. 

Frinee Angdo had tasked all his inte- 
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rest at Rome for the release of GiuBano, 
but succeeded tie farther than obtaining 
his Holinesd's acknowledgmentof di Mid^ 
dici's innocence, with respect to the 
conspiracy against hisi life* The suspi^ 
cion of his intriguing for the risturn of the 
Bentivoglio was yet so strong in the 
Bope/ that he refused his liberty until: 
that faction should be entirely quelled* ' 
The Pontiff had, however, pledged his 
word for the safety and honourable treat- 
ment of Giuliano ; and with this promise 
his friends were obliged to remain sa- 
tisfied. , 

Fritice Angelo had of CQurse seen the 
CsurdtHal di Medici, and communicated 
to him the situation of his niece. The 
latter incapable from his profession of 
offering her an asylum with him, and sis-^ 
credy desirous of winning over to bia 
party, by any means, the powerful Valo- 
n fkmily, of which Valombrosa waathe 
head, advised Ippolita to continne under 
such generous pwtecticm,i and awak ia 
T 6 
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peaqe.the result of Giuliano's imprison^' 
ment The Cardinal was himself some* 
wbdtt affected in the Pontiff's favour by 
Giuli^no's supposed delinquency, there*^ 
fore durst not openly appear for hi» 
brother: but he was covertly working 
ibrhiin, with that address which after- 
wards distinguished him as Leo X.; and 
he desired Ippolita might be' told that 
heJhiad no doubts of ultimate success. 

Kdssano added to this account his in^ 
tention of immediately proceeding to 
Bol(^a ere he returned to // bel Deserto^ 
for the . purpose of gettiug this inform* 
ation promptly communicated; to di Me- 
dici; and with such an intentiop his 
letter to Ippolita concluded. A short 
Mlet to Valombrosa, written an ibour or 
two later, informed his friends that they 
most^ not expect him. 

By a singular chance — rather» be it 
said^ a providence «— he had just learned 
that .his misguided wife was languishing 
at an dmcure place in Calabria» wbither 

12: 
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she had returned from Spain with her 
seducer the preceding year. An ambiti- 
ous marriage, made there by this man^ 
had dissolved their guilty tie: and left 
without the means of life, self-deprived of 
friends, destitute of the consolations and 
the hopes of virtue, her intellect became 
unsettled, and she was now subsisting on 
the charity of the nuns of St. Ursula, 

Rossano had loved this unhappy crea- 
ture too fondly, to hear such tidings with 
the stoic firmness he would fain have per- 
suaded Valombrosa he felt : his illegible 
writing, and scarcely intelligible expres- 
sions, avowed the anguish of a husband i 
and the blot which covered the name of 
Dorina, betrayed th6 tear that had 
made it. 

Ere that letter could reach Tuscany, 
the writer would be in Calabria. 

Valombrosa read this distressing billet 
aloud to Ippolita and Rosalia. The latter 
turned unusually pale, and seemed so 
deeply affected for their suffering friend. 
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that Valombrosa was uneasy at the painful 
excess of her pity, and gently roused her, 
by suggesting the satis&ction which 
might await Prince Angelo, in seeing his 
wife restored to reason, and perhaps to 
repentance. 

" What! — would you have him re- 
ceive her again ?'^ asked Rosalia with 
energy, shrinking back from her brother's 
caressing arms, as though the idea pol- 
luted him. 

•* Not to his heart — not to his home !** 
replied Valombrosa : " the penitence of a 
Pithless wife can never obtain for her, 
more than her husband's pardon. But oh ! 
tlie aggravated horror of imagining the 
womanwehaveloved~-I cannot imagine 
it!'* — he cried, interrupting the pro- 
gress of his own fancy. — " Surely my 
Rosalia, if our friend may be convinced 
that be has been spared an increase of 
shame from his wife's increase of guilt, 
yre ought not to r^et any price he may 
have to pay for it !" 

*< And if he should have the blessed 
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comfort of seeing her reconciled to Hea« 
ven !'' added Ippolita. 

"-Grant it, Holy Virgin!" exclaimed 
Rosalia, joining her spotless hands fer- 
vently together, and looking up ifi a 
transport of pity and horror. '^ Alas, 
the poor Prince !** — and at these words 
she melted into tears. 

Ippolita would not permit herself to 
dwell iipon her own bitter disappmotment 
on the present occasion: gratitude and 
friendship demai^ed all her sympathy 
with Prince Ang^lo ; and sea>nding Va^ 
lombrosa's evident wish of jdacing before 
hiisi sister only the most consoling views 
of the subject under consideration, she 
gradually led Rosalia from the imagm- 
ation of Prince Angelo's present sujSfer- 
ings, to that of his future peace. 

" He is so worthy of happiness!^* said 
Rosalio, while they were thus discours- 
ing, <* and no\« if it could be possible that 
his wife was not guilty**-! mean if the 
Prince were to find out that some treach- 
ery had been employed — if the proofs of 
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her guilt could have been fofged — we 
have read of such things you know — 
in ahort, if she could be proved an angel, 
as he once thought her, how happy 
might he be again ! — oh, how I wish it 
might be so !V 

" Thou dear visionary!" smiled Va- 
lombrosa, ** but I fear life has no romance 
like that! — and even if virtue were pre- 
served — honour once tainted, is in my 
mind, happiness destroyedi." 

" Never be thine doubted, nobly- 
trusting Valombrosa !" thought Ippolita j^ 
ah! never be it doubted for me or mine !*' 
and as she concluded the inaudible apos- 
trophe witli a bursting sigh, she deter- 
mined to stifle every anxiety to communi- 
cate with her uncle, rather than incur 
the chance of bringing Valombrosa into 
susp^on hereafter. 

Prince Rossand was now too far re- 
mioved from his ftiends,- at// ^i>e«er^o, to 
receive news from him for so long a time^ 
that they durst not calculate it. The 
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precarious mode of conveying letters at 
that period, by couriers and travellers, 
and: the danger arising from banditti and, 
armed bands little less lawless than they, 
rendered the chances much against the 
probability of any packet reaching it9 
original destination. . 

But to all those chances, separated 
friends were obliged to submit, and often 
had to await the return of absent persons 
for 'accounts of their misfortunes or 
successes. 

Subjects (^indifferent intoest may be 
discussed frequently, while they are pend- « 
ing; but such as agitate strongly, are 
best, and indeed most commonly, con- 
signed after one complete discussion, to 
the silent meditations of* each party inte- 
rested in their result. 

Thus, St' II bel Deserto, though Frinoe 
Angelo was often talked of, his present 
situation was never adverted. to, e3u:epl 
now and then, by the ." I wish we heard 
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&om him !'' and the anxious sigh which 
i^Ilowed the exclamation. 

By degrees, the acuteness of Rosalia's 
pdtyi softened into gentle concern } and 
the hope of seeing him return, after aU, 
a leas unhappy man than he went, gra* 
dually stole away her sadness, and re- 
stored her gaiety. 

Ippolita. heard through Valombrosa's 
means, that her uncle was, indeed, still 
lu>nourably treated at Bologna ; andfrcHli 
the same source, she heard such fiivour- 
able accounts of the increase of the Medici 
parly isi Florence, that her hopes kindled 
in spite of every effort to damp theni. 

Her hali-brother, Lorenzo, had always 
haughtily declared, that he would never 
accept any terms but those which should 
recall him to what he called his right; 
the sovereignty, coupled with the resti- 
tution of family property. Giulianohad 
uniformly demanded only the restoration 
of their estates imd privileges as citizens : 
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and that party which sitnply favoured bis 
moderate wishes, joined to that which 
sought to gratify their secret hatred of 
the Gonfaloniere, by balancing against 
him the once-beloved and powerful di 
Medici, now publicly laboured to procure 
for Giuliano, and those of liis relatives 
who professed to think like him, the re- 
versal of their sentaure of banifl^ment and 
confiscation. 

To the first class of this party, Vakna- 
hr'o^a had avowedly belonged, i^e he 
knew IppoUta ; and though unauthorised 
to urge his opinicms in the pubfic de- 
liberations of the government, his popu- 
larity and zeal, nearly weighed down the 
scale in their favour. 

But zealous as Valombrosa was ta raise 
the depressed di Medici, he was as 
earnest in convincing Ippolita that her 
affection had not bribed him for her 
kindred. Such honest patriotism might 
have lost him any other heart. -t*^ But Ip- 
polita's ! -^ how did such unswi^n^^ in- 
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tegrity, such nice honour, rivet that 
heart beyond the power of after alarms, 
to disunite or shake it ! 

Set at ease by his confidence to the 
Gronfaloniere, Valombrosa had no reason 
for wishing to seclude Ippolita ; her real 
name was still unrevealed to all but Sode- 
rini; and her person not being likely to be 
rec<^ized in Florence, he now, therefore, 
sought to animate the retirement of// bel 
JJaerto, which their various anxieties 
rendered less salutary than before, by 
inviting thither occasional company from 
the city wd the adjacent villas. 

Summer in its fullest glow gave facility 
to every plan of sylvan amusement : 
parties on the water) suppers in the woods 
by the side of some mountain-stream ; 
concerts in the cool of evening among 
the groves of their fragrant gardens ; the 
games of the peasantry witnessed, or their 
rustic diversions graciously shared; all 
ci these, varied the tranquil hours stU 
hel DesertOy and gave additional zest to 
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the return of those dearer and less-showy 
pleasures/ which belong to the intimate 
communion of mind, taste, and feeling. 
In pursuits where recreation and im- ^ 
provement and usefulness are blended, 
and the sacred consciousness of advanc- , 
ing each other in moral acquirement, is 
combined with the certainty of contribute 
ing largely to each others happiness, than 
indeed true pleasure is the r^ult. 

To Ippolita, life so spent, was at times 
positivefelicity : it would have been always 
so, could she have silenced the just voice 
within her, which called on her to r^ect, 
how selfish was the joy of thus seeing 
Valombros^ devoting himself to ^n at- 
tachment which, it was so unUkely he 
should ev^r b^ authorised to indulge ; an 
attachment, which by excluding every 
other, mu$t doom him to a lifi^ of celi-* 
bacy. Yet as circumstances compelled 
her to remain near hifn, and as she reso^ 
lately withheld from him any yoluntary 
testimony of mutual a^ction^ and h^ 
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never pleaded bis passion, how was she 
culpable? 

Valombfosa, indeed, never pleaded, 
and rarely looked' hisr passion: but he 
mastered himself by the strength of hope, 
not of despair, as Ippolita often tried to 
think. He cherished the belief that the 
partial recal of the Medici was certain, 
adid that a time would arrive when he 
should be amply repaid fOr this sel& 
denial now : a time when he might sate 
his eyes with gazing on the face and 
form, from which he would never wil* 
lingly withdraw them ; a time when he 
inight pour out all his soul into her an- 
swering bosom. But there were moments 
when the distant future, disappeared be* 
fore the impatience of present wishes. 
He was one evening at the very point of 
forfeiting the promise he had given 
J^polita : it was the evening of the Fast 
cf St. Magdalen. A small party were in 
atit house at II hel DesertOf in additicm 
to the family : it consisted of tbe CouBt 
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^charo, his wife, and Signora Adzo- 
letta his sister. After the religious ob- 
servaaces of the day were over, the little 
party restored themselves to those blame^^ 
less pleasures which harmonise with our 
highest duties* 

Having taken their early supper under 
the open portico, by th&light of abeauti* 
ful moon, (Valombrosa was absent,) they 
wandered into the gardens with their 
lutes ; each person roving at will amongst 
the delicious bowers, or seating them-- 
sdves in the cooler grottoes, to indulge 
in momentary fits of musing. 

When Yaloml^osa joined them <m, 
his return, he found the party so scat- 
tered about, that he was some time in 
tike gardens before he discovered IppoUta. 
He saw her at last, seated by the side of 
aaeo£ the fountains, her beautiful cheek 
supported on her hand as she leaned 
. upon the edge of the marble bason^ with 
her eyes fixed upon the glancing water 
within. 
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The sultriness of the evening had in- 
duced her to unfasten the collar of her 
high dress, which now falling back, a 
little open from her neck» showed the 
white pillar of her throat in graceful 
contrast with the black masses of hec 
Cyprus ruff. A tight vest of the same 
mourning material, set off the exquisite 
symmetry and delicacy of her shi^e ; while 
the same emotion which, caused her heart 
to palpitate visibly, just tinted her crystal 
cheek with such celestial red as tinges a 
glacier at set of sun. Her eyes ^— those 
beautiful eyes — were fixed and tearful ; 
yet the dream of love was in them ; and 
though not directed to him, nevdr:haid 
Valombrosa fi?lt their power so much. 

He stood a moment, drinking in, as it 
ynfere, ooe long draught of all that love 
and beauty; then by a mighty effort 
broke the spell, withdrew his eyes, and 
spoke. 

Ippolita^started, and blushed, as though 
detected in some guilty thing: her 
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tbougbts had indeed been too tmderly 
itdl of him. She stammered out a few 
incoherent words ; while he seated him^ 
self in equal confusion, on a step of the 
fountain. She was rising to depart, when 
the sound of the Signora Anzoletta's 
vmce at a short distance, made him mot 
tion to her not to dfeturb the songstress, 
and seemed to add a third to their party. 

Something re-assured by this, Ippolita 
sat down again, though less from the 
wish to gratify him, than from inability to 
move. The softness of his looks) the 
half-sighing sound of his voiqe j nay, the 
very tremor of the hastily^xtended, aijd 
as hastily-withdrawn hand with which he 
attempted to detain her, made her omin- 
ous of a moment which must again 
banish her from 'happiness. But the 
power of motion seemed suddenly takfn, 
from her ; and she sunk again upon the 
seat, without breath to bid him leave hen 

The pale moon just glimmered through 
the openings of some tall acacias which 

VOL. I. Q 
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overhtti^ the fountiaio, aiid as its eihmi 
mys 9lUAe through their trembling foliage^ 
the liquid not$s of Signora Aozotet^^ 
voice might have seemed to a fandfiil 
eari that of the lovely planet : but tbfi 
yrQf^ of her soog^ embodied fteliogs Im 
{Mresmito the hearts of those who listens* 
ed^ .for them tp wander after fiqutaertiQ 
imaginations* 

SONG. 
O fly me not ! — let me but meet 

Those eyes in tearful, tender sadness; 
liet me.but heiar tbose accents sweet/ 

That tbifll Ae soul to blissful madnessi 

Let me but think each lingering glance^ 
Each trembling sigh, diy thoughts aasigB me t . ; 
. And lost in' Love's deceitful trance» 
rU cease to feeU I must resign thee ! 

, But go ^ and left to black despair. 
Or life, or Reason, must forsake me : 
Yes -^ death will hear the wretch's prayeri 
And to his icy bosom take me I 

As the practised scmgstress seeing po 
^mlter at the commencem^t q£* the. |af| 



TH£ PAST eFI^KTrMAePALSM^ $89 

Hsei then rapidly sighed but the fbwc 
words which dosed it» Valomlirasa no 
longer able to command liis wish of re* 
ceivif^ the positive assurance of that 
affection which might ensure him that 
Ihey i^ould meet again, even though 
parted hereafter, fixed his eyes upon the 
varying features of Xppolita. He pro- 
nounced her nam0 id a low, tremblii^ 
voice ; and drew close to her as if he 
would have embraced her knees. Ip- 

* pplita started up, and repulsing his eager 
movement with both her hands, fixed on 
him a tender, yet ecmmanding look. 
" F<»rget yourself — and you banish me!" 

, s|i& cried. 

Valombrosa drew back with a thrilling 
shiver, and she fled from him -^ from 
herself •«- into the deeper recesses of the 
garden. 

In a tumult of wild emotion, at once 
alarmed and softened ; ashamed of hf r^ 
Weakness, and weeping oyer the hai4 
dettiny which forced her so to stigmatise %; 
ft 2 " 



MO THE FAST OF 8T.MA6DALEK. 

virtuous affection ; with^a soul all full of 
the geneilrous lover she was obliged to ^y^ 
she wandered far beyond the limits of 
the ^densi, and knew not how far she 
had gone, till she found her way.im- 
pededy and looking up, saw herself 
among the woods, in front of a Stranger. 

** Fair lady, can you tell me wbich 
jiath leads to II hel Deserto V* enquired 
tiie person, with an air of habitual coarse 
gaDantry. 

Ippolita drew back, and scanned him 
with a glance, ere she ventured to answer. 
As she did so, there was an expression 
in his roving eye, hovering between 
licentiousness and ferocity, which made 
her tremble. 

She guessed not to what class of men 
he belonged ; for though it had an air of 
vulgar boldness, his loosely proportioned, 
%ure was wrapped in* a satin doublet 
oiice richly wrought with gold,' nbw 
tarnished ; & large hat but scantily-shaded' 
l^ plumes of faded crimson, darkened his 
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sinister brows ; and the mantle whidi he 
tried to fold round him^ was of shrunk 
and discoloured velvet. 

The man repeated his question in a 
tone which made Ippolita, though in- 
wardly alarmed, reply firmly, — ** I be- 
long to // belDeserto ; this path leads to 
a private entrance of the howe ; that to 
the left will conduct you roimd to the 
great gates. Good evening JS%nor !'* 

She turned as she spoke, and hasten- 
ing back, through the intricate wood 
walks, without pnce stopping to look be- 
hind^ regained the gardens. 

The individuals she had left there, 
di&^ersed about the walks, were now 
gathered in a little group upon one of 
the terraces, where they sat full in the 
moonshine, looking down upoti the lower 
range of woods waving in the night wind, 
and listening to detached passages from 
the matchless poem of Ariosto> lis CcNint 
Zucharo recited them from meinory/ 

Zucharo was one of the favouired few 
q3 
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to whom the poet had occasionally con- 
^ed parts of his then-unfinished epic, 
and IppoUta who had often listened t^ 
Ariosto when at the court of Ferrara, no 
sooner caught the stanzas with which her 
ear and her heart were familiar, than as 
if they restored to her the friends of 
other days, she sunk down on the terrace 
i& tearful pleasure. 

Valombrosa, who was admiring the 
ammated expression of his sister's coun- 
tenance, anxious to atone for past in- 
discreet ardour by a return to calm soci- 
ability, drew near Ippolita. " I have 
been speculating,'* he said, ** uppn the 
dfiflferent degrees of pleasure with which 
eiAch person here/ is attending to Count 
ZucharcC With what delight Rosalia 
listens! with what indifference Signora 
Anzoletta! — One is apt to say that 
beauty of ievery species, has only to be 
se^n to be acknowledged : but that as- 
suredly is not the case now, for Ariosto's 
pdetry does not bring even a momentary 
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entiittsiasm into those wandetiiig eyes. — « 
Something certainly has been left ^it in 
the pretty Signora — Is it hearty do you 
think?'* 

" Imagination, perhaps/* observed Ip- 
polita. << Do you not think it possible 
that the imagination of t]^e reader may 
give charms to a book? If a nanrattve, 
or description, awakens a set of original 
ideas in a vivid mind, that mind will be 
apt to ascribe its own richness to the 
work which it peruses; and having itself 
supplied colours and expression, will deem 
the painting perfect. So if our imagin- 
ation be dull, it blinds us to another's 
luminousness.'* 

« No, no, Signora,** rejoined Valom- 
brosa, . smiling. « I grant the force of 
your observation when applied, to the 
mere sketch of a great writer j and I ad- 
mit that a portion of the same spirit as 
hiis own in his reader will add a multitude 
of magic tints to the most highly-co- 
loured composition of the poet \ but for 
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any mind to be so tasteless as not to see 
beauties actually before them, and any 
heart to be so dead as not to share 
sympathy with the best affections and 
noblest impulses- of our nature, is what I 
cannot comprehend. I guess not how 
such deadness to fancy and to feeling 
may be coupled with the power of ex- 
pressing both in singing. Music is more 
Hi^chanicaly there&re, than I like to 
believe.*' 

At this moment the lady who had sug- 
gested these remarks, changed her situ- 
ab'on, and placed herself beside Valom- 
brosa ; the latter smiled, and turned the 
conversation on his sister. 
. He noticed her charming enthusiasm ^ 
adding, *^ And how well she looks, too ! 
How lucidly fair she is! Surely such 
extreme fairness is an evidence of health ! 
Come hither, my Rosalia," he cried aloud, 
fondly, yet sportively, putting his fingers 
to her slender waist, as she did so, as if 
trying to span it. «* There! they won'^ 
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meet now ! I shall have my sylph dege^ 
negate at last into a solid material body/* 

Rosalia gave him a reply in his own 
gaily-tender tone; and softly gliding 
from him back again to Count Zucharo^ 
began to intreat for an abstract of Ari« 
osto's subject. ^ , 

" *Tis the spirit as well as the form of 
an angel !'^ exclaimed IppoUta^ her eyes 
following the ethereal figure of her friend 
with most affectionate expressions. 

" If she were not blind !'* whispered 
Signora Anzoletta; and the half-pitying» 
half-scomitil laugh with which she spoke^ 
made Ippolita shrink from her in dis* 
gust. , 

Valombrosa, who had not overheard 
this whisper, turned to the murmuring , 
tound of the Signora's lute, as she laid 
her fingers lightly on its harmonious 
chords. At his courteous request, she 
played and sang again; sang divinely! 
but she had disenchanted her voice to 
Ippolita's ear ; and while Valombrosa 
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surrendered himself up to its.melodioiM 
cl:)arm, she s^t sijent s^d inattentive. 

The Signora was defrauded of her ex- 
pected meed of praise, for ere her swg 
was finished a page came to inform \ti$ 
Lord that a straAger requested an au- 
dience. 

Valombrosa rose, and gaily promising 
to rejoin the party soch9, if his vi^toi 
Were not some fair lady in disguise^ ha&f 
tened to the house* 

As his %ure.wa$ now lost and now 
seen among the trees^ Ippolita recalledl 
the doubti^l-looking personage whom 
she had met in the woods, and conclud- 
ing that he was the stranger to whom 
Valombhisa was summoned, felt a throb 
of appr^ension for his safety. 

Yet what folly was this apprehension ! 
the man indeed looked like one of des- 
perate fortunes, but such w^re the very 
persons who would seek VakHnbrosa^ 
assured of relief and counsel* Neither 
a robber nor an assassin would choose to 
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attkck their victim in his own house j 
and if this man were neither, what was 
there to fear ? 

As Ippolita asked herself this question, 
Valombrosa looked back, while ascend- 
ing the steps of the highest terrace : the 
moon shone full on his countenance. A 
sudden breeze wafted aside the long 
^ther of his hat, and the clusters of his 
hair ; and showed such a smiling light in 
bis eyes, that Ippolita's timid thoughts 
melted before it. She withdrew her ob. 
servation ; and joining Rosalia, was soon 
prevailed on to join the harmony of the 
xest of the party, in the Evening Hjmim* 
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